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THE 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


A Hall i in Sir John Lambert's' houſe. Sir John 
Lambert enters, followed by Colonel Lambert. 
Colonel Lambert.. 


P RAY, conſider, Sir. 
Sir 7. Lamb. Sol do, Sir, that I am her father, 


and will diſpoſe of her as pleaſe. 


Col. Lamb. I do not diſpute your authority, 
Sir; but as I am your ſon too, I think it my duty 
to be concern'd for your honour. Have not you 
countenanc'd his addreſſes to my ſiſter? Has not ſhe 
received them ?e— Mr, Darnley's birth and for- 
tune are well known to you; and, I dare ſwear, he 
may defy the world to lay a blemiſh ON his cha- : 
ructer. 

Sir F. Land; Why then, Sir, POP Lage be 


catechiz'd, I mult tell you, 1 do not like his cha- 


racter: he is a world-ſerver, a libertine, and has 


no more religion than you have. 


Col. Lamb. Sir, we neither of us think it pro- 
per to make a boaſt of our rel gion; but, if For: 
wyl pleate to enquire, you will find that we go to 


church as orderly as the reſt of our r einbau 
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6. THE HYPOCRITE: 
Sir 7. Lamb. Oh! you go to church! you go te. 


church Wonderful! wonderful! to bow, and 
grin, and cough, and ſleep: a fine act of devotion. 
indeed. 


Col. Lamb. Well, but dear Sir—— 
Sir J. Lamb. Colonel, you are an atheiſt. 
Col. Lamb, Pardon me, Sir, I am none: it 


is a character I abhor ; and, next to that, I abhor 
the character of an enthuſiaſt. Et 


Sir 7. Lamb, Oh, you do ſo; anfenthuſiaſt !— 


this is the faſhionable phraſe, . the bye-word, the 
nick-name, that our pleaſure- loving generation give 


to thoſe few who have a ſenſe of true ſanctity. 
Col. Lamb. Say canting, Sin | 


Sir J. Lamb. I tell you what, fon, as 1 have told 


ou more than once, you will draw ſome heavy 
judgment On your head one day or Other. 


Col. Lamb. So fays the charitable Doctor Cant- 


well: you have taken him into your houſe, and, in 
return, he gives over half your family to the devil. 


Sir F. Lamb. Do not abuſe the Doctor, Colonel; 


it is not the way to my favour. I know you cannot 


bear him, becauſe he is not one of your mincing 
preachers.— He holds up the candle to your 


enormities, ſhews you to yourſelves in. your genuine 
colours. . 


Col. Lamb. I always reſpect piety and virtue, 
Sir; but there are pretenders to religion, as well 
as to courage; and as we never find the truly brave 
to be ſuch as make much noiſe about their valour; 

ſo, J apprehend, the truly good ſeldom or ever deal 
much in grimace.— To be candid, Sir, I make a 
diſtinction between hypocriſy and devotion, and can 


never pay the ſame regard to the maſk, that I 
would to the face. | 
Sir J. Lamb. Very well, Sir; this is very well. 


Col. Lamb. Beſides, Sir, I ſhould, be glad to 
know, by what authority the Doctor pretends to 
exerciſe the clerical function. It does not appear 


clearly to me that he ever was in orders. 


dir 


VVT 


Sir F. Lamb. That is no buſineſs of yours, Sir, 
But I am better informed, However, he has 
the call of zeal: — | = 

Col. Bamb. Zeal! _ 1 . 

Sir J. Lamb. Why, Colonel, you are in a pat- 
ſion. | | 

Col. Lamb. I own, I cannot ſee with temper, 
Sir, ſo many. religious mountebanks impoſe on the 


unwary multitude; wretches, who make a trade of 


religion, and ſhew an uncommon concern for the 
next world, only to raiſe their fortunes with greater 
ſecurity in this. 

Sir J. Lamb. Colonel, let me hear no more: I fee 
you are too hardened to be converted now; but 


fince you think it your duty, as a ſon, to be con- 


cerned for my errors, I think it as much mine, as 
a father, to be concerned for yours. If you think 
ſit to mend them ſo; if not, take the conſequence. 
Col. Lamb. Well, Sir, may I aſk you without 
offence, if the reaſons you have given me are your 
only reaſons, for diſcountenancing Mr. Darnley's 
addrefles to my ſiſter ? Fn 5 
Sir F. Lamb. Are they not flagrant? Would you. 
have me marry my daughter to a pagan? 
Col. Lamb, He intends this morning paying his. 
reſpects to you, in hopes to obtain your final con- 
ſent; and deſired me to be preſent, as a mediator. 
of articles between you. 
Sir J. Lamb. I am glad to hear it. 
Col. Lamb. That's kind, indeed, Sir. 
Sir J. Lamb. May be not, Sir; for I will not be 


at home when he comes; and becauſe I will nat 


tell a lie for the matter, Iwill go out this moment. 
Col. Lamb. Nay, dear Sir— | 
Sir F. Lamb, And, do you hear—hecayſe I wilt 
not deceive him, either tell him I would not have 
tim loſe his time in fooling after your ſiſter In 
ſhort, J have another man in my head for her. 


. 3 SCENE 


8 THE HYPOCRITE: 


„ G K NE At 


Colenel Lambert, and thes Charlotte. 


one's while to know him: pray heaven this canting 
 Hypocrite has not got. ſome beggarly raſcal in his 
eye for her. I muſt rid the houſe of him at any 
rate, or all the ſettlement I can hope from my fa- 
ther, is a caſtle in the air My ſiſter may be ruined 
too Here ſhe comes: if there be another man in 
the caſe, ſhe, no doubt, can let me into the ſecret. 
Siſter, good morrow; I want to ſpeak with you. 

Charl. Pr'ythee then, dear brother, don't put on 
that wiſe politic face, as if your regiment was going 
to be diſbanded, or ſent to the Weſt Indies, and vou 
obliged to follow it. 

Col. Lamb. Come, come, a truce with your 

raillery; what J have to aſk of you is ſerious, and 
beg you would be ſo in your anſwer. 

Charl. Well then, provided it is not upon the ſub- 
ject of love, I will be ſo but make haſte too—for * 
have not had my tea yet. 

Col. Lamb. Why, it is and it is not upon that ſub- 

ject. 
g Charl. Oh, I love a riddle dearly——Come— 


let's hear it. 


1 Col Lamb. Nay, pſha! if you will be ſerious, ſay 
ſo. 


Charl. O lard; Sir; I beg your pardon—there— - 
there's my whole form and features, totally diſen- 
gag'd, and lifeleſs, at your ſervice; now, put them 
in what Poſture. of attention you think fit. 
| [Leaning againfl him aavkwardly, 

Col. 1 Was there ever ſuch a giddy devil! 
pr'ythee ſtand up. I have been talking with my fa- 
ther, and he declares poſitively, you ſhall not receive 
any further addreſſes from Mr, DT +. 

Carl. Are. you Jerious | 5 
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propos'd any other man to you? 
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Col. Lamb. He ſaid ſo this minute, and with 
ſome warmth. 5 

Charl. J am glad on't with all my heart. 

Col. Lamb. How! glad! Y 

Charl. To a degree. Do you think a man has 
any more charms Por me for my father's liking him ? 
No, Sir; if Mr. Darnley can make his way to me 
now, he is obliged to me only. Beſides, now it 
may have the face of an amour indeed; now one has 
fomething to ſtruggle for; there's difficulty, there's 


danger, there's the dear ſpirit of contradiction in it 


too: Oh! I like it mightily. 8 
Col. Lamb. I am glad this does not make you 
think the worſe of Darnley—but a father's content 


might have clap't a pair of horſes more to your 


coach perhaps, and the want of it may pinch your 
fortune. §»*» a 5 
Charl. Burn fortune; am not I a fine woman? 
and have not I'ten thouſand pounds in my own 
hands? . 1 
Col. Lamb. Ves, ſiſter; but with all your charms, 
you have had them in your hands almoſt theſe four 
ears. Ya, 
f Charl. Pſha! and have not J had the full ſwing of 
my own airs and humours theſe four years? but if 
I humour my father, I warrant he'll make it three 
or four thouſand more, with ſome unlick'd lout: a 
comfortable equivalent, truly No, no; let him 


light his pipe with his conſent, if he pleaſe. Wilful 


againſt wiſe for a wager. | 
Col. Lamb, Well ſaid; nothing goes to your 
heart, I find. e 
Charl, No, no; if T muſt have an ill match, I'II 
have the pleaſure of playing my own game at leaſt. 
Col. Lamb. But pray, fiſter, has my father ever 


Charl. Another man! let me know why you aſk, 


and I'll tell you, 


Col. Lamb. Why, the laſt words he ſaid to me 
were, that he had another man in his head for you. 
| Charts 


— 


10 THE HYPOCRITE: 


Cdarl. And who is it? who is it? tell me, dear 
brother? | | 


pris'd. 


Charl. No; but I'm impatient, and that's as 


well. | I TCA 
Col. Lamb. Why, how now, ſiſter ? $ 


Cbarl. Why, ſure, brother, you know very little 
of female happineſs, if you ſuppoſe the ſurpriſe of a 


new lover ought to ſhock a woman of my temper— 
don't you know that I am a coquette ? 


Col. Lamb. If you are, you are the firſt that ever 
was ſincere enough to own her being ſo, | 


_ Charl, To a lover, I grant you; but I make no 


more of you than a ſiſter: I can ſay any thing to 


10 | 
Col. Lamb. I ſhould have been better pleas'd, if 


you had net own'd it to me—=its a hateful character. 1 


Charl. Ay, its no matter for that, it's violently 


pleaſant, and there's no law againſt it, that I know | 


| Col, Lomb, Darnley's like to have a hopeful time 


with you. 


Car. well; but don't you really know who it 
is my father jntends me ? 1 dee © 


Col. Lamb, Not I, really; but I imagin'd you 
might, and therefore thought to adviſe with you 
about it, | 8 | 

Chart. Nay, he has not open'd his lips to me yet 


—are you ſure he's gone out? | | 
Col. Lamb. You are very impatient to know, me- 
thinks ; what have you to do to concern yourſelf 
about any man but Darnley ? | 


Carl. O lud! O Ind! Pr'ythee, brother, don't 


be ſo wiſe; if you had an empty houſe to let, would 


you be diſpleaſed to hear there were two people 
about it? Beſides, to be a little ſerious: Darnley 
has a tincture of jealouſy in his temper, which no- 


Col. 


thing but a ſubſtantial rival can cure. 


Col. Lamb. Why, you don't ſo much as ſeem ſur- : 
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AC OME D. 11 
Col. Lamb. Oh, your ſervant, Madam! now you 
talk reaſon. I am glad you are concern'd enough 
for Darnley's faults, to think them worth your 


mending—he! ha! 


Charl. Concern'd! why, did I ſay that look 
you, I'II deny it all to him—well, if 1 ever am 
ſerious with him again 8 1 
Col. Lamb. Here he comes; be as merry with 
him as you pleaſe. 5 . Taha 

Charl, Pha! 


„ n 
Colonel Lambert, Charlotte, Darnley.— Charlotte, 


takes a book, and reads, 


Darn. My dear Colonel, your ſervant. 5 
Col. Lamb. I am glad you did not come ſooner; 
for in the humour my father left me, *twould 
not have been a proper time for you to have preſs'd 
your affair—I touch'd upon't but I'll tell you 
more preſently; in the mean time loſe no ground 
with my fiſter. | 
Darn. I ſhall always think myſelf oblig'd to 
your friendſhip, let my ſucceſs be what it will— 
—Madam—your moſt obedient hat have you 
got there, pray ? | 
| Charlotte, reading. 5 
„Her lively looks a forighily mind diſcloſe ; 
Quick as her eyes, and as unfix'd as thoſe 
Darn. Pray, Madam, what is it? 
Charl. Favours to none, to all ſhe ſmiles 
extends— * RE Nor 
Darn. Nay, I will fee. _. 
Charl, Oft ſhe rejects, but never once of- 
fends. | | | „% es 
Col. Lamb. Have a care: ſhe has dip't into 


her own character, and ſhe'll never forgive you, 


if you don't let her go through with it. 


Darn. 


Mr. Darnley ? -— 


-" 


12 THE HYPOCRITE: 


Darn. T beg your pardon, Madam. 
Chan Bright as the ſun her eyes the gazers 
cre: 1 81 VE 
« And like the ſun they ſhine on all alike—um 
un —ꝝ⸗ | beets | 
Darn. That is ſomething like, indeed. 
hm Lamb. You wou'd ſay ſo, if you knew 
all. | | . 25 
Darn. All what! pray what do you mean? 


Col. Lamb. Have a little patience: Tl tell 


you immediately. . 
* „If to her ſhare ſome female errors 
5 os | 
Lock on her face—and you'll forget them all, 

Is not that natural, Mr. Darnley? | 
Darn. Fora woman to expect, it is indeed. 
Charl. And can you blame her, when ' tis at 

the ſame time, a proof of the poor man's paſſion, 
and her power? | 
Darn. So that, you think, the greateſt compli- 


ment a lover can make his miſtreſs, is to give up 


his reaſon to her. | 
_ Charl. Certainly; for what have your ſex to 


boaſt of but your underſtanding, and till that's 


entirely ſurrender'd to her diſcretion, while the 
leaſt ſentiment holds out againſt her, a woman, muſt 
be downright vain, to think her conqueſt com- 


| pleated ? : 5 
Darn. There we differ, Madam; for, in my 


opinion, be but the moſt exceſſive vanity could 


value or deſire ſuch a conqueſt. 
Charl. Oh, d'ye hear him brother! the creature 


reaſons with me; nay, has the effrontry to think 
me in the wrong too! O lud! he'd make an horrid 
tyrant—poſitively I won't have him. | 
Darn. Well ; my comfort 1s, no other man will 
eaſily know whether you'll have him or not. 
Charl. Am I not an horrid, vain, filly creature, 


; 1 Darn. 


N 


of you, not J. 


Darn. A little bordering upon the babby, I 


muſt own. 


Charl, Laud! how can you love one ſo then? 


but 1 don't think you love me tho do you? 
Darn. Yes, faith, I do; and ſo ſhamefully, 


that I'm in hopes you doubt it. © 
| Charl. Poor man! he'd fain bring me to reaſon, 
Darn. I would, indeed. —Nay, were it but poſ- 


ſible to make you ſerious only when you ſhould be 
ſo, I ſhould think you the moſt amiable= | 
_ Charl. O lud! he's civil ths | 


Darn. Come, come, you have good ſenſe ; uſe 


me but with that, and make me what you pleaſe. 
 Charl. Laud! I don't defire to make any thing 


Darn. Don't look ſo cold upon me; by heav'n 


"EL ean't dt - | 


Charl, Well, now you are tolerable. _ 

Darn. Come then, be generous, and ſwear at 
leaſt you'll never marry another. 

Carl. Ah, Laud! now you have ſpoil'd all 
again: beſides, how can I be ture of that, before 
J have ſeen this other man my brother ſpoke to 
me of ? ny ETD 

Darn, What riddle's this? 

Col. Lamb. T told you, you did not know all : 


to be ſerious; my father went out but now, on 


purpole to avoid you.—In ſhort, he abſolutely re- 
tracts his promiſes ; ſays, he would not have you 
fool away your time after my fiſter; and, in plain 


terms told me, he had another man in his head 


for her. „ . 1 
Darn. Another man! who? what is he? did 
not he name him? 


Col. Lamb, No; nor has he yet ſpoke of him 
to my ſiſter. : | 


Darn. This is unaccountable !—what can have 
given him this ſudden turn ? | 
Col. Lamb. Some whim our conſcientious Doc- 
tor has put it in his head, Pll lay my life. 
| ages nh | 
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Darn. He! he can't be ſuch a villain ; he pro- 


feſſes a friendſhip for me. 


Dol. Lamb. 80 much the work: 


Darn. But on what 1 what grounds, 
what reaſon, what intere 


can he have to oppoſe 


me ? | | 
Col. Lamb. Are you really now as unconcerned 


as you ſeem to be ? Net 
 Charl. You are a ſtrange dunce, brother—you 
know no more of love, than I do of a regiment— 


you ſhall ſee now how Il comfort him—poor Darn- 
ey, ha, ha, ha e | 


Darn. I don't wonder at your good humour, Ma- 


dam, when you have ſo ſubſtantial an opportunity 


to make me uneaſy for life. | 
Charl. O lud! how ſententious he is! well, his 


reproaches have that greatneſs of ſoul- the confu- 


ſion they give one is unſupportable— Betty, is the 
tea ready? | | | 
Betty, Yes, Madam. | 
Charl, Mr. Darnley, your ſervant. 


SCENE Iv. 


Colonel Lambert, Darnley. 


Col. Lamb. So; you have made a fine ſpot of 
work, on't indeed ! 1 

Darn. Dear Tom, pardon me, if I ſpeak a little 
freely; I own, the levity of her behaviour, at this 


time, gives me harder thoughts than I once believed 


* 


Col. Lamb. Indeed, my friend, you miſtake 
her. | 
me, the apprehenſion of a man's addrefſes, whom 


yet ſhe never ſaw, muſt have alarm'd her to ſome 
degree of ſeriouſneſs, a 
ol. 


Darn. Nay, nay; had ſhe any real concern for N 


3 
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Col. Lamb. Not at all; for let this man be who he 
will, I take her levity as a proof of her reſolution to 
have nothing to ſay to him. 

Darn. And pray, Sir, may I not as well ſuſpect, 


that this artful delay of her good nature to me now, 


is meant as a proviſional defence againſt my re- 
roaches, in caſe, when ſhe has ſeen this man, fi 
{hould think it convenient to prefer him. 


Col. Lamb. No, no; ſhe's giddy, but not ca- 


pable of ſo ſtudy'd a falſchood. 
Darn. But ſtill, what could ſhe mean by going 
away ſo abruptly? 5 
Col. Lamb. You grew too grave for her. 
Darn. Why, who could bear ſuch trifling? 
Col. Lamb. You ſhould have laugh'd at her. 
Darn. I can't love at that eaſy rate. 
Col. Lamb. No—if you cou'd, the uncaſinets 


would he on her fide. | 


Darn. Do you then really think ſhe has any 
thing in her heart for me? | 


Col. Lamb. Ay, marry, Sir—ah! if you could 


but get her to own that ſeriouſly now—lord ! ho'y 
you cou'd love her 

Darn, And fo I cou'd, by heaven. 

Col. Lamb, Well, well; Pl undertake for her; 
if my father don't ſtand in the way, we are well 
enough, 


Darn. What ſays my lady? you don't think 


ſhe's againſt us? 
Col. Lamb. I dare ſwear ſhe is not. She's of 
ſo foft, fo ſweet a diſpoſition 2 
Darn, b'r'ythee, how came ſo fine a woman to 


marry your father, with ſuch a vaſt izequality of 


years? 3 
Col. Lamb. Want of fortune, Frank : ſhe was 


poor and beautiful—he rich and amorous—ſhe made 


bim happy, and he her 
Darn. A Lady DS 
Col. Lamb, Anda jointure—now ſhe's the on- 
ly one in the family, that has power with our pre- 
C-2 Cle 


j 
: 
by 
1 
7 
} 
% 
0 


16 THE HYPOCRITE: 


ciſe Doctor; and, I dare engage, ſhe'll uſe it with 


him to perſuade my father from any thing that is 


againit your intereſt, By the way, you muſt know 


have ſcine ſhrewd ſuſpicion, that this ſanc- 
tified rogue is in love with her. 7 

Darn. In love! 

Col. Lamb. You ſhall judge by the ſymptoms 
—but huſh !—here he comes with my grandmo- 
ther ſtep this way, and I'll tell you, 


SCENE v. 


Doctor Cantwell and Old Lady Lambert, followed 
„ by Seyward. "$6 x | 


Doctor Cant. Charles, ſtep up into my ſtudy ;- 
bring down a dozen more of thoſe- manuels of 
devotion, with the laſt hymns I compoſed ; and, 
when he calls, give them to Mr. Maw-worm; 


and, do you hear, if any one enquires for me, ſay 


J am gone to Newgate, and the Marſhalſea, to 
ditribute alms, 1 | 
Old Lady Laub. Well; but, worthy Doctor, 
why will you go to the priſons your ſelf cannot you 
ſend the money—ugly diſtempers are often catched- 
there—have a care of your health; let us keep one 
good man, at leaſt, among us. | | 


— . 


Doctor Cant. Alas, Madam ! I am not a good 


man; I am a guilty wicked finner, full of iniquity ; 
the greateſt villain that ever breathed ; every inſtant 


of my life is clouded with ſtains ; it is one continu- 


ed ſeries of crimes and defilements ; you do not 
know what I am capable of; you indeed take me 


for a good man; but the truth is, Iam a worthleſs 
creature, | 


Old Lady Lamb. Have you then ſtumbled ? 
alas! if it be ſo, who ſhall walk upright ? N 4 
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horrid crime have you been hurried into, that calls 
for this ſevere ſelf-recrimination ? 

Doctor Cant. None, Madam, that perhaps hu- 
manity may call very enormous; yet am I ture, 
that my thoughts never ſtray a moment from cele- 
ſtial contemplations ; do they not ſometimes, before 
I am aware, turn to things of this earth ? am I not 


often haſty, and ſurpris'd into wrath ? nay, the in- 


france is recent; for, laſt night, being ſnarled at, 
and bit by Minxy, your daughter-in-law*s lap-dog, 
I am conſcious 1 itruck the little beaſt with a degree 
of paſſion, for which I have never been able to for- 
give myſelf fince. Ts 

Old Lady Lamb. Oh! worthy, humble ſoul ! 
this is a flight offence, which your ſuffering and 
mortifications may well atone for. 

Doctor Cant. No, Madam, no; I want to 
ſuffer; I ought to be mortified ; and I am obliged 
now to tell you, that, for my ſoul's ſake, I muſt 
quit your good ſon's family; I am pamper'd too 
much here, live too much at my eaſe. 

Old Lady Lamb. Good Doctor ! 

Doctor Cant. Alas, Madam! It is not you that 
ſhould ſhed tears; it is I ought to weep; you are 


Old Lady Lamb. I pure! who, I? no, no - finful, 


finful—but do not talk of quitting our family; what 


will become of us—for friendſhip—for charity 
Doctor Cant. Enough; ſay no more Madam; 
1 ſubmit ; while I can do good, it is my duty. 


t S C.E-N-E VI. 


Colonel Lambert, Darnley, Old Lady Lambert, 
| Doctor Cantwell. 


Col. Lan, Your ladyſlup's moſt humble ſer- 
vant, | | | 


C3 | Old 
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Old Lady Lamb. Grandſon, how do you 2 

| Darn, Good day to you, Doctor. 

Doctor Cant. Mr. Darnley, T am your moſt 
humble ſervant ;. 
will ſtay, and join in the private duties of the 
family. 

Old Lady Lamb. No, Doctor, no; it is too 
early; the ſun has not riſen upon them; but, I 
doubt not, the day will come. 

Doctor Cant, I warrant they would go to a play 
now. 

Old Lady Lamb. 
they would. 
Darn. Why, I hope it is no fin, Madam; if I 


Would they !—I am afraid 


am not miſtaken, I have ſeen your ladyſhip at a 


lay. 

. "01d Lady Lamb. Me, Sir ! ſee me at a play! 
you may have ſeen the prince of darknels, or tome 
of his 1mps, in my likeneſs, perhaps— 

Darn, Well but, Madam— 

Old Lady Lamb. Mr.. Darnley, do you think I 
would commit a murder ? 

Doctor Cant. No, Sir, no; theſe are not the 
plants uſually to be met with in that rank ſoil; the 


ſeeds of wickedneſs indeed ſprout up every where 


too faſt; but a play-houſe is the devil's hot bed 
ol. Lamb; And yet, Doctor, I have known 
Tome of the leaders of your tribe, as ſcrupulous as 
they are, who have been willing to gather fruit there 
res the uſe of the brethren—as in caſe of a be- 
net 
Doctor Cant. The charity cov ereth the ſin; and 
it may be lawful to turn the wages of abomination 
to the comfort of the righteous. | 
Col. Lamb, Ha, ha, ha! 
Doctor Cant. Reprobate ! reprobate ! 
Col. Lamb, What is that you mutter, ann 2 
Old Lady Lamb. Oh heavens! 
Darn. Let him go, Colonel. | 
| Col. Lamb. A canting Hypoer ite! . 
Doctor 


I hope you and the good Colonel 
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Doctor Cant. Very well, Sir, your father ſhall 
know my treatment. | 

Old Lady Lamb. Let me run out of the houſe ; 
J ſhall have it fall upon my head, if I ftay among 
fuch wicked wretches. O grandſon! grandfon ! 
Exit. 


I 


SCENE VII. 


Colonel Lambert, Darnley.. 


Darn. Was there ever ſo inſolent a raſcal ? 

Col. Lamb. The dog will one day provoke me 
to beat his brains out. 

Darn. But what the devil is he ? whence comes 
he? what is his original? how has he ſo ingratiat- 
ed himſelf with your father, as to get footing in 
the houſe ? | : 1 

Col. Lamb. Oh, Sir, he is here in quality of 
chaplain; he was firſt introduced by the good old 
lady that's juſt gone out. You know, ſhe has been 

a long time a frequenter of our modern conventicles, 
where, it ſeems, ſhe got acquainted with this. 
ſanctiſied paſtor. His. diſciples believe him a faint, 
and my poor father, who has been for ſome time 
tainted with their pernicious principles, has been 
led into the ſame ſnare, | 

Darn. Hah! here's your ſiſter again. 


is SCENE VII. 
F Colonel Lambert, Darnley, Charlotte, Door 
8 Cantwell. 
Charl, You'll find, Sir, I will not be us'd thus; 
Go nor 
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nor ſhall your credit with my father protect your 
in ſolence to me. 

Col. Lamb. What's the matter | 

Charl. Nothing; pray be quiet.—TI don” t want 
you—ſtand out of the way—how durſt you bolt with 
juch authority into my chamber, without giving me 
notice? 
Darn. Confuſion ! 
Col. Lamb. Hold—if my father won't reſent 
this, *tis then time enough for me to do it. 

Doctor Cant, Compoſe yourſelf, Madam; 1 
come by your father's defire,. who being infor med 
that you were entertaining Mr. Darnley, gren 
impatient, and gave his pofitive commands That 
you attend him inſtantly, or he himſelf, he 1 5 
will fetch you. 

Darn. Ay, now the ſtorm is riſing. 

Doctor Cant. So, for what I have done, Madam, 
J had his authority, and ſhall leave him to anſwer 
ou. . 
. Charl. Tis falſe. He gave you no authority to 


_ inſult me ; or, if he had, did you ſuppoſe I would 


bear it from you? What is it you preſume upon, 
your function ? does that exempt you from the 
manners of a gentleman ? 

Doctor Cant. Shall I have an anſwer to your 
father, lady ? | 

Charl. I'll fend him none by you, 

Doctor Cant, I ſhall inform him We 


SCENE IX. 


Colonel Lambert, Daroleys Charlotte, 


Cha: * ſaucy puppy! 

Col. Lamb, Pray, uſer, what has the fellow 
done tc you 2 
_ Charl, Nothing. 

| = | Darn, 


1 


1, 


— ——— CET CIT 


| 
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Darn. I beg you would tell us, Madam. 
Charl. Nay, no great matter= but I was fitting 


careleſsly in my dreffing-room—a—a faſtening my 


garter, with! my face juit towards the door; and this 
impudent cur, without the leaſt notice, comes 
bounce in upon me—and my Geviliſh hoop hap- 
pening to hitch in the chair, I was an hour before 1 
could get down my petticoate. 

Darn. The rogue mult be corrected. _ 

Col. Lamb. Yet, egad! I can't help laughing 
at the accident ; what a ridiculous figure mult ſhe 
make! ha! ha! 1 | 

_ Charl, Hah! you're as impudent as he, I 
think. 5 „ 

Darn. Now, dear Tom, ſpeak to her before ſne 
FOES, | 1 75 | 
Charl. What does he ſay, brother? 

Col. Lamb. Why, he wants to have me ſpeak 
to you; and I would have him do it himſelf. | 

Charl. Ay, come do, Darnley ; I am in a good 
humour now. | 8 

Darn. Oh, Charlotte! my heart is burſting— 
(harl. Well, well; out wich it. | 

Darn. Your father, now I ſee, is bent on 
parting us—nay, what's worſe perhaps, will give you 
to another—1 cannot ſpeak—1imagine what 1 want 
from you 

(Harl. Well O lud! one looks fo filly tho,“ 
when one is {erious—O gad—in ſhort, I cannot get 
It out, 

Col. Lamb. ] warrant you; try again. : 

Carl. O lud—well—if one muſt be teiz'd, 
then—why, he muſt hope, I think. 

Darn. Is't poflible ! thus— 

Col. Lamb. Buz—not a ſyllable; ſhe has done 
very well. I bar all heroics; it you preſs it too far, 
"Il hold fix to four ſhe's off again in a moment. 

Darn. I'm ſilenc'd. 5 

Charl. Now am I on tiptoe to know what odd 
fellow my father has found out for me. 


Darn, 


— — — — 
—ꝛ— Ü— —— ͤ—äj—U . — N 


22 THE HYPOCRITE: 


Darn, I'd give ſomething to know him. 


(Harl. He's in a terrible fuſs at your being here, 
I find. 


Col. Lamb. *Sdeath! here he comes. 
Charl, Now we are all in a fine pickle. 


CORN BK 


Sir John Lambert enters baftiy, and, 3 VEA FRY 
at Darnley, takes Charlotte 3 his arm, . 


carries her off ; the Colonel and Darnley remain. 


Col. Lamb. So- well ſaid Doctor; 'tis he, I am 
ſure, has blown this fire; what horrid hands is our 


poor family fallen into! and how the rogue feems. 


to triumph in his power! how little is my father 
like himſelf — By nature open, juſt, and generous; 
but this vile Hypocrite drives his weak paſſions like 
the wind; and, I foreſee at laſt, lomething fatal 
will be the conſequence. 

Darn. Not, if by ſpeedily detecting him, you 
take care to prevent it. 

Col. Lamb. Why, I have a thought that might 
expoſe him to my father, and, in ſonie unguarded 
bour, we may yet, perhaps, ſurpriſe this Mrking 
thief without his Holy vizor. 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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ACT IL. SCENE I. 


Changes to an Anti-Chamber in Sir John Lambert's 
Houſe, =Seyward, with a Writing in his Hand. 


Seyward. 


9 IS ſo—T have long ſuſpected where his zeal 


would end, in the making of his private 
fortune. But then, to found it on the ruin of his 
patron's children! I ſhudder at the villainy! What 
cdleſperation may a ſon be driven to, ſo barbarouſly 
diſinherited! Beſides, his daughter, fair Charlotte, 
too, is wrong'd; wrong'd in the tendereſt point: 


for ſo extravagant is this ſettlement, that it leaves 
her not a ſhilling, unleſs ſhe marries with the Doc- 


tor's conſent, which is intended, by what I have 


heard, as an expedient to oblige her to marry the 


Doctor himſelf. Now, 'twere but an honeſt part 
to let Charlotte know the ſnare that's laid for her. 
This deed's not ſign'd, and may be yet prevented. 
It ſhall be ſo.— Ves, charming creature I adore 
yvoul—And though I am ſenſible my paſſion is 
without hope, I may indulge it thus far, at leaſt ; 
I may have the merit of ſerving you, and perhaps 
the pleaſure to know you think yourſelf obliged 
me. . | 


5 K N R TI. 


Str John, Lady Lambert, Charlotte, and Seyward, 


who goes in and out. 


Sir J. Lamb. Oh! Seyward, your uncle wants 
you to tranſcribe ſore hymns. 


Seywo 


| 
| 
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Seyww. Sir, I'll wait on him. [Exit 
Charl. A pretty well-bred fellow that. 
dir F. Lamb. Ay, ay; but he has better qualities 

than his good breeding. 

Charl. He's always clean, too. 

Sir J. Lamb. I wonder, daughter, when you 
will take notice of a man's real merit. Humph— 
well-bred and clean, forſooth. Wou'd not one 
think now ſhe was deſcribing a coxeomb ? When 
do you hear my wife talk at this rate; and yet ſhe 

is as young as your fantaſtical Ladyſhip. 
Lady Lamb. Charlotte is of a chearful temper, 
my dear; but I know you don't think ſhe wants 
diſcretion. 

Sir F. Lamb. I ſhall try that preſently; and you, 
my dear, ſhall judge between us. In ſhort, daugh- 
ter, your courſe of life is but one continual round 
of playing the fool, to no purpoſe; and therefore 
Jam reſolv'd to make you think au and 

marry. 

Charl. That I ſhall do before I marry, Sir, you 
may depend upon 1t. 

Sir F. Lamb. Um That Iam not ſo ſure of; but you 
may depend upon my having thought ſeriouſly, and 
that” s as well; for the 5 I intend you, 1s, of 
all the world, the only man who can make you 
truly happy. . 

Charl. And of all the world, Sir, that's the only 
man I'll poſitively marry. 

Lady Lamb. Vou have rare courage, Charlotte; 
if 1 had ſuch a game to play, I ſhould be frighted 
out of my wits. 

Charl. Lord! Madam, he?ll make nothing of 
it, depend upon it. 

Sir J. Lamb, Mind what I ſay to you. This 
wonderful man, I ſay—firſt, in his public character, 
is religious, zealous, and charitable, 

. Charl. Very well, Sir. 

Sir F. Lamb. In his private character, ſober. 

. Charl. 1 ſhould hate a lot, 

Sir 
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nr. 25 
Sir J. Lamb. Chaſte. 
Charl. A hem! | [Srfling a laugh. 


Sir J. Lamb. What is it you ſneer at, Madam ? 
You want one of your fine gentlemen rakes, I ſuppoſe, 
that are ſnapping at every woman they meet with. 

Charl. No, no, Sir; Tam very well ſatisfied, — 
I I ſhould not care for ſuch a ſort of a man, no 
more than I ſhould for one that every woman was 
ready to ſnap at. „55 | | 

Sir F. Lamb. No, you'll be ſecure from jealouly ; 
he has experience, ripeneſs of years—he is almoſt 
forty-nine. Your ſex's vanities will have no charms 
for him. 

Charl. But all this while, Sir, I don't find that 
he has charms for our ſex's vanity, How does he 
look? Is he tall, well made? Does he dreſs, 
ling, talk, laugh, and dance well? Has he good 
hair, good teeth, fine eyes? Doth he keep a 
chaiſe, coach, and vis-a-vis? Does he wear gold 
ſtuffs, velvet, and ſubſcribe to Almack's ? 

Sir 7. Lamb, Was there ever ſo profligate a 
creature! What will this age come to ? 

Lady Lamb. Nay, Charlotte, here I muſt be 


againſt you, Now you are blind indeed. A wo- 


man's happineſs has little to do with the pleaſure 
her huſband takes in his own perſon. 

Sir 7. Lamb, Right. | 

Lady Lamb. It is not how he looks, but how he 
loves, is the point. | 

Sir 7. Lamb. Good again. 

Lady Lamb. And a wife is much more ſecure 
that has charms for her huſband, that when the 
huſband has only charms for her. 

Sir . Lamb. Admirable ! go on, my dear. 

Lady Lamb. Do you think a woman of five and 
twenty may not be much happier with an honeſt 
man of fifty, than the fineſt woman of ſifty with a 


young fellow of five and twenty? 
Sir F. Lamb, Mark that! 
EF: Chart, 
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Carl. Ay, but when two five and twentics 


come together, — dear pappa, you muſt allow they 


have a chance to be fifty tames as pleaſant and 
trolickſome. 


Sir J. Lamb, rolickſome Why you ſenſual 


idiot, what have frolicks to do with ſolid happineſs? 
I am aſham'd of you.---Go, you talk worſe than a 
girl at a boarding-ſchool.---Frolickfome ! as if 
marriage was only a licence for two people to play the 
fool according to law. Methinks, Madam, you 
have a better example of happineſs before your face. 
Here's one has ten times your underſtanding, and 
ſhe, you find, has made a different choice. | 

Charl, Lord, Sir, how you talk! you don't con- 
ſider people's tempers. I don't fay my Lady is not 
in the right; but then, you know, pappa, ſhe's a 
prude, and I am a coquette; ſhe becomes her 
character very well, I don't deny it; and I hope 
you ſee every thing I do, is as conſiſtent with mine; 
and be aſſur'd, you will no more be able to bring 
me to endure a man of forty- nine, than you can 


perſuade my Lady to dance in church to the organ. 


Sir J. Lamb. Why, you wicked wretch ! Could 


any thing perſuade you to that? 


Carl. Lord, Sir; I won't anſwer for what TI 
might do if the whim was in my head; beſides, you 
know J always lov'd a little flirtation. 1 
Sir F. Lamb. O horrible! flirtation! My poor 
ſiſter has ruin'd her; leaving a fortune in her own 
hands, has turn'd her brain. In ſhort, Charlotte, 
your ſentiments of life are ſhameful, and I am 


reſolv'd upon your inſtant reformation ; therefore, 
as an earneſt of your obedience, I ſhall firſt inſiſt 


that you never fee young Darnley more; for, in one 
word, the good and pious Doctor Cantwell's the 
man that I have decreed your huſband. | 
Charl.: Hol! ho! hot: -- 5 
Sir 7. Lamb. Tis very well; this laugh you 
think becomes yon, but I ſhall ſpoil your mirth---no 
more---give me a ſerions anſwer. TON 
„ % Chart, 
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Cbarl. IT aſk your pardon, Sir: I ſhould not 
have ſmil'd indeed, cou'd I have ſuppos'd 1 it poflible 
that you were ſerious. 

bir J. Lamb, You'll find me fo. 

Char. I'm ſorry for it; but I have an objection 
fo the Doctor, Vir, that moſt fathers think a ſub- 
ſtantial one. 

Sir 7. Lamb, Name it. 

Charl, Why, Sir, we know nothing of his for- 
tune. | 

dir F. Lamb, That's more than you knoxy, 
Madam; I am able to give him a better eſtate than 
Jam afraid you'll deſerve. 

Charl. How! Sir! 

Sir J. Lamb. I have told you what's my. will, 
and mall leave you to think on't. 

Enter Seyward. 

Seyw. Sir, if you are at leiſure, the Doct 
deſires to ſpeak with you, upon buſineſs of im- 
portance. 

Sir J. Lamb. Where is he? 

Seyro. In his own chamber, Sir. 

Sir 7. Lamb. I will come to him immediately. 
Daughter, J am call'd away, and therefore have 
only time to tell you, as my laſt reſolution, Doctor 


Cantwell is your huſband, or I'm no more your 
father. 
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Lady Lambert, Charlotte; aud ajterwards Col. 
Lambert. 


Charl. O Madam! I am at my wits end; ; not 
for the little fortune 1 may loſe in diſobeying my 
father; but it ſtartles me to find what a dangerous 
influence this fellow has Over all his actions. 

Lady Lamb. Here's your brother. 
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Col. Lamb. Madam, your moſt obedient.— 
Well, fiiter, is the ſecret out? Who is this pretty 
fellow my father has pick'd up for you.? 

Carl. Even our agreeable Doctor. 

Col. Lamb. Lou are not ſerious ? 

Lady Lamb, He's the very man, I can aſſure 
YOu, Sir. 185 | | 5 

Col. Lamb. Confuſion! What would the cor- 
morant devour the whole family? Your Ladyſhip 
knows, he is ſecretly in love with you too, | 

Lady Lamb. Ty, ty, Colonel. : 
Col. Lamb, I afk your pardon, Madam, it 1 
ſpeak too freely; but J am ſure, by what I have 
ſeen, your Ladyſhip muſt ſuſpect ſomething of it. 

Lady Lamb. I ham ſorry any body elſe has ſeen 
it, but J muſt own, his behaviour to me of late, 
both in private and before company, has been ſome- 
thing warmer than I thought became him. 

Col. Lamb, How are theſe oppofites to be re- 
concil'd? Can the raical have the aſſurance to 
think both points are to be carried? <3 

Charl, Truly, one would not ſuipect the Igentle- 
man to be to termagant. | | : 

Col. Lamb. Eipecially while he pretends to be 
ſo ſhock'd at all indecent amours, In the country 
he us'd to make the maids lock up the turkey cocks 
every Saturday night, for fear they ſhould gallant 
the hens on a Sunday. 

Lady Lamb, Oh! ridiculous ! | 

Col. Lamb, Upon my life, Madam, my fiſter 
told me ſo. 

Charl. I tell you fo, you impudent 
Lady Lamb. Fy, Charlotte; he only jeſts with 

ou. | 
i Charl. How can you be ſuch a monſter to ſtay. 
playing the fool here, when you have more reaſon | 
to be frighted out of your wits ? You don't know 
perhaps, that my father declares he'll ſettle a fortune 
upon this fellow too. e 

Col. Lamb. What do you mean? 


Lady 
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Lady Lamb. Tis too true; *tis not three minutes 
fince he ſaid ſo. 
Col. Lamb, Nay, then, it is time indeed his eyes 


were open'd ; and give me leave to ſay, Madam, 'tis 
only in your power, 


Lady Lamb. What is't you propoſe ? 
Col. Lamb. Why, if his fellow, which I'm 


ſure of, is really in love with you, give him a fair 


opportunity to declare himſelt, and leave me to 
make my advantage of it. 


Lady Lamb, 1 ſhould be loath to do a wrong 
thing 
Charl. Dear Madam, it is the only way in the 


world to expoie him to my father 


Lady Lamb. I' think of it. 

Col. Lamb. Pray do, Madam; but in thei mean 
time I muſt leave you—poor Darnley ſtays for me 
at the Smyrna, and will fit upon thorns till 1 bring 
him an account of his new rival. | 

Charl, Well, well, get you gone then; here is 
my grand- mother, and after the affront you ofter'd 
this morning to the Doctor, ſhe will not be able to. 


bear the ſight of you, 


Py ot E N n 4V: 


Old Lach Lambert, Young Lay Lambert, 
Charlotte. 

Lady Lamb. This is kind, Madam; 1 hope 
your Ladyſhip's come to dine with us. 

Old Lady Lamb. No; don't be afraid': only in 
my way from Tottenham Court, I juſt call'd to ſoe 
whether any dreadful accident happen'd to the fi- 
mil/ ſince I was here laſt. 

Lady Lamb. Accident ! did your Ladyſhip bas 2 

Old Lady Lamb. I ſhall be ſorry, daughter, but 
not furpris'd, hen! hear it; for Were are gings 


= 
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on under this roof, that will bring temporal punith. 
ments along with them. | | 
Lady Lamb, Indeed, Madam, you aſtoniſh me! 
Old Lady Lamb. We'll drop the ſubject; and 
I beg leave to addreſs myſelf to you, Miſs Char- 
lotte : I ſee you have a bit of lace there upon your 
neck; I deſire to know what you wear it for. 
Charl. Wear it for, Madam! 1 
Old Lady Lamb. In ſhort, J have been at my 
linen-draper's to day, and have brought you ſome 
thick muflin, which I defire you will make handker- 
chiefs of— for I muſt tell you that ſlight covering is 
Indecent, and gives much offence. _ | 
Lady Lamb. Indecent, did your Ladyſhip fay ? 
Old Lady Lamb. Yes, daughter: in- law. Doc- 
tor Cantwell complains to me that he cannot fit at 
table, the fight of her bare neck diſturbs him fo ;— 
and he's a good man, and knows what indecency is. 
(Carl. Les, indeed; I believe he does, better 
than any one in this houſe.— But you may tell the 
Doctor from me, Madam, that he is an impudent 
coxcomb, a puppy, and deſerves to have his bones 
broke. 
Old Lady Lamb. Fy ! Charlotte; fy! He ſpeaks 
but for your good, and this is the grateful return 
you make. 


Charl. Grateful return, Madam !—The Doctor 


is one of thoſe who ſtart at a feather. —Poor good 
man; yet he has his vices of the graver fort— 
Old Lady Lamb. Come, come; I wiſh you 
would follow his precepts, whole practice is con- 
formable to what he teaches. —Virtuous man! 


Above all ſenſual regards, he conſiders the world 


merely as a collection of dirt and pebble-ſtones.— 
How has he wean'd me from temporal connections! 
My heart is now ſet upon nothing ſublunary ; and, 
J thank heaven, I am fo inſeniible to every thing in 
this limbo of vanity, that I could ſec you, my ſon, 
my daughters, my brothers, my grand-children, all 
| Eo expire 
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expire before me; and mind it no more than the 
going out of ſo many ſnuffs of candle. 35 
Cbarl. Upon my word, Madam, it is a very 
humane diſpoſition you have been able to arrive at, 
and your family is much oblig'd to the Doctor for 
his inſtructions, 55 
Old Lady Lamb. Well, child, I have nothing 
more to ſay to you at preſent; heaven mend you, 
that's all. En | 

Lady Lamb. But pray, Madam, ſtay and dine 
with us, | | 

Old Lady Lamb, No, daughter; I have ſaid 
it, and you know I never tell a lye; but here's 
my ſon, if you'll give me leave, I'Il ſtay and ſpeak 
to him. 7 „ 

Lady Lamb. Your Ladyſhip's time's your own. 
__ Charl, This fellow puts me beyond my 
Patience. 


n . 


Sir John Lambert, Old Lady Lambert, Doctor 
| Cantwell. 


Sir F. Lamb. Oh, Madam, Madam! I'm' glad 
you're here, to join me 1n ſolicitations to the Doc- 
tor. Here is my mother, friend, my mother; a 
pious woman ; you will hear her, more worthy to 
adviſe you than Lam. 


Doctor Cant. Alas ! the dear good Lady, I will 


kiſs her hand ! but what advice can ſhe give me ? 


The riches of the world, Sir, have no charms tor 
me; I am not dazzl'd with their falſe glare; and 
was I, Irepeat it, to accept of the truſt you want 


to repoſe in me, heaven knows, it would only be 


leſt the means ſhould fall into wicked hands, who 
wou'd 
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wor'd not lay it out as I ſhould do, for the glory. 
of heaven, and the good of my neighbour, 
Old Lady Lamb. What is the matter, ſon ? 
Doctor Cant. Nothing, Madam; nothing. 
But you were witneſs how the vorthy Colonel 


1 me this morning-ot that I ſpeak it on 


my own account, — for to be revil'd is my portion. 
Sir J. Lamb, O the villain ! the villain ! 
Doctor Caat. Indeed, I did not think he had ſo 


hard a nature. 


Old Lady Lamb. Ah! your charitable heart 
knows not the rancour that is in his.—His wicked 
fifter too, has been here this moment, abuſing this 


good man, 
Doctor Cant. O Sir, 'tis plain, *tis plain; your 


whole family are in a combination againit me—your 
fon and daughter hate me ; they think I ſtand between 


them and your favour; andindeed itis not fit I HO 
do ſo; for, fall'n as they are, they are ſtill your 


children, and J an alien, an intruder, who ought in 
conſcience to retire and heal thoſe unhappy wr etches. | 


Old Lady Lamb. Sce, if the good man does not 


wipe his eyes |! 
Doctor Cant. Oh heavens f the thought of their 


ingraritude wounds me to the quick but I'll 're- 


move this eyeſore here, Charles. 

Sir J. Lamb. For goodneſs ſake 

Doctor Cant. Bring me that writing I gave you 
to lay up this morning. 

Sir J. Lamb. Make haſte, good Charles; j 
ſhall be gn this moment. 

Doctor Cant. Not for the world, Sir John every 
minute tends to corroborate my laſt intentions—T 
muſt not, will not take it, with the curſes of your 
children, 

Sir J. Lamb, But, conſider Doctor 


ſhall wy 


wicked ſon then he heir to my lands, before repen- 
tance has intiied mim to favour—No, let him de- 


nend 1ipon you, whom he has wrong'd; perhaps, 
in time, he may reflect on his father's juſtice, and 


be 
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be reconciled to your rewarded virtues.—lIf heav'n 
ſhould at lait reclaim him, in you, I know, he {till 


would find a fond forgiving. father. 


Doctor Caut. The imagination of ſo bleſs'd an 
hour ſoftens me to a tenderheſs I can't ſupport ! 

Old Lady Lamb. Oh! the dear good man ! 

Sir J. Lamb. With regard to my daughter, 
Doctor, you know ſhe is not wrong'd by it; be- 
cauſe, if ſhe proves not obſtinate, ſhe may ſtill be 


happy. 


Old Lady Lamb. Yes, but the perverſe w retch | 
fights the Pleſſing you propoſe for her. 

Doctor Cant. We muſt allow, Madam, female 
modeſty a time, which often takes the likeneſs of 
diſtaſte : the commands of your good fon might too 
ſuddenly {urprize her—maids muſt be gently dealt 
with—and, might I humbly advite 

Sir P Land. Any thing you will—you ſhall go- 
vern me and her. 

Doctor Cant. Then, Sir, abate of your authori- 
ty, and let the matter reſt a while. 

Sir J. Lamb. Suppoſe we were to get my with 
to ſpeak to her; women will often hear from their 
own fex, what, ſometimes, even from the man they 
like, will ſtartle them. 

Doctor Cant. Then, with your permiſſion, Sir, 
I will take an op -portunity of talking to my Lady. 

Sir F. Lamb. She's now 1n her 8 room; 
Pl! go and prepare her for it. 

Doctor Cant. You are too good to me, Qi 
too bountitul, 


$CENE I. 
Old Lady Lambert, Doctor Cantw ell, and Seward 
27˙¹ oducing Maw-worm. 


Sywv. Sir, Mr. Maw-worm is without, "an x 
vould be glad to be permitted to ſpeak to you. = 
8 1 
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Old Lady Lamb. Oh! pray, Doctor, admit 
bim; 1 have not ſeen Mr. Ma-worm this great 
v hile ; he's a pious man, tho? in an humble eftate ; 
de ſire che worthy creature to walk in How do 


you do, Mr. Maw-w orm? . 


- Maw. Thank your Ladyſhip's axing——T m 
but deadly pooriſh, indeed ; the world and © can't 
agree I have got the books, Doctor and Mrs, 
Grunt bid me give her ſervice to you, and thanks 
you for the eighteen pence. 

Doctor Cart, Huſh, friend a not a 
word more ; you know I hate to have my httle cha- 
rities blaz'd about: a poor widow, Madam, to 
whom I ſent my mite. 

Old Lady Lamb, Give her this. 

[Ofers a purſe to Maw: worm. 
Doctor Cant. Pl take care it ſhall be given to 
her. [Puts it up. 

Old Lady Lamb. But what is the matter with 
you, Mr. Maw-worr ? 

Maw. I don't know what's the matter with me 
I'm a breaking my heart -[ thinks its a fin 
to keep a ſhop. 

OldLady Lamb. Why, if you thigk it a fin, in- 
deed—pray what's your buſineſs ? | 


Maw. We deals in grocery, tea, {mall-beer, 


charcoal, butter, brick-duſt, and the like. 


Old Lady Lamb. Well; you muſt conſult with 


your friendly director here. 

Maxv. I wants to go a preaching. 

Old Lady Lamb. Do you? 

Maw 15 m almoſt ſure I have had a call, 

Old Lady Lamb. Ay! 

| Maw. I have made ſeveral ſermons already, I 
does them extrumpery, becauſe I can't write and 
now the devils in our alley ſays, as how my head's 
turn'd, 5 
Old Lady Lamb. Ay, dev ils, del 
but don't you mind +. 3 
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Maab. No, I don't I rebukes them, and 
reaches to them, whether they will or not. We 
Kas our houſe in lodgings to ſingle men; and, 
ſometimes, I gets them together, with one or two 
of the neighbours, and makes them all cry. 

Old Lady Lamb. Did you ever preach in 
public ? 


Marv. I got up, on Kennington Common, the 


Jaſt review day ; but the boys threw brick-bats at 
me, and pinn'd crackers to my tail; and I have 
been afraid to mount ever ſince. | 

Old Lady Lamb. Do you hear this, Doctor ! 
throw brick-bats at him, and pin crackers to his 
tail ; can theſe things be ſtood by ? 

Maw. I told them fo {aysI, I does nothing 
clandecently ; I ſtand here contagious to his Ma- 
jeſty's guards, and I charges you upon your 2ppa- 
rels, not to mifliſt me. 

Old Lady Lamb. And it had no effect. 

Jaw. No more than if I ſpoke to ſo many poſ- 
tefles ; but if he adviſes me to go a preaching, and 


quit my ſhop, PH make an excreſſance farther into 
| the untry. 


Old Lady Lamb. An excurſion, you would ſay. 


Maw. I am but a ſheep, but my bleatings ſhall 
be heard afar off, and that ſheep ſhall become a 


ſhepherd ; nay, if it be only, as it were, a ſhepherd's 
dog, to bark the ſtray lambs into the fold. 
Old Tady Lamb. He wants method, Doctor. 
Doctor Cant, Y es, Madam, but there is matter; 
and I deſpiſe not the ignorant. 
Marv. He's a faint till 1 went after him, I 
as little better than the dev 1; my conſcience was 
198 with {\m, like a piece of neat”s leather, and 
had no more feeling than the foal of my ſhoe ; al- 
ways a roving after fantaſtical delights : J ue'd to go, 
every Sunday evening, to the Three-hats at Iling- 
ton; it's a public-houſe; may-hap your Ladyſhip 


may know it: I was a great lover of tkittles too, 
but now Lcan't bear them. 
Old 
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Old Lady Lam. What a bleſſed reformation ! 


Maro. I believe, Doctor, you never know'd as 


how I was inſtigated one of the ſtewards of the re- 
forming ſociety. I convicted a man of five oaths, 
as laſt Thurſday was a ſe'nnight, at the Pewter- 


platter in the Borough; and another of three, 
while he was playing trap-ball in St. George's 
Fields: I bought this waiſtcoat out of my ſhare of 
Old Lady Lamb. But, how do you mind your 
buſineſs ? iy 5 

Max, We have loſt almoſt all our cuſtomers; 
becauſe I keeps extorting them whenever they come 
into the ſhop. f 

Old Lady Lamb, And how do you live? 

Maw. Better than ever we did: while we were 
woridly-minded, my wife and I (for I am married 


to as likely a woman as you ſhall ſee in a thouſand) 
could hardly make things do at all; but ſince this 


good man has brought us into the road of the righ- 
teous, we have always plenty of every thing; and 
my wife goes as well-dreſs'd as a gentlewoman—we 
have had a child too. - 


Old Lady Lamb, Merciful! 


Maro. And between you and ne, Doctor, I be- 


lieve Suſy's breeding again. 
Doflor Cant. Thus it is, Madam; I am con- 


ſtantly told, tho' I can hardly believe it, a bleſſing 


follows, wherever I come, 5 | 
Maw. And yet, if you would hear how thc 
neighbours reviles my wife; ſaying, as how ſhe ſets 


no ſtore by me, becauſe we have words now and 


then; but, as I ſays, if ſuch was the caſe, would 


ever ſhe have cut me down that there time, as I was 
melancholy, . and ſhe found me hanging behind the 
door; I don't believe there's a wife in the par! 
would have done ſo by her huſband. 
Doctor Cant. I believe 'tis near dinner time; 


Max. 
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Maw. Oh! I am troubleſome—nay, I only 
gome to you, Doctor, with a meſſage from Mrs. 
Grunt, I wiſh your Ladyſhip heartily and heartily 
farewell; Doctor, a good day to you. ENT 

Old Lady Lamb. Mr. Maw-worm, call on me 
ſome time this afternoon; ] want to have a little pri- 
vate diſcourſe with you; and, pray, my ſervice to 


your ſpouſe. 


Maw. I will, Madam; you are a male factor to 


all goodneſs ; I'll wait upon your Ladyſhip; I will, 


indeed : [Going, returns] Oh, Doctor, that's true 
Suſy defired me to give her kind love and reſpects 
to you. SY 


Doctor Cant. Madam, if you pleaſe, I will lead | 


you into the parlour. 
Oid Lady Lamb. No, Doctor, my coach waits 
at the door; I only called about the buſineſs you 
know off; and partly, indeed, to ſee how you did, 
after the uſage you had met with ; but I have itruck 
the wretch out of my will for it. 3 


Doctor Cant. Charles, you may lay thoſe papers 
bye again, but in ſome place where you'll eaſily 


hnd them; for 1 believe we ſhall have occaſion for 
them {ome time this afternoon. 
Seyrp. Til take care, Sir. 


VHP 


Seyward, Betty, and then Charlotte. 


Seyꝛo. Occaſion for them this afternoon !- Then 
there's no time to be loſt; the coaſt is clear, and 
this is her chamber, —What's the matter with me? 
The thought of ſpeaking to her throws me into a 


_ diſorder. There's nobody within, I believe—I“I 


knock again, —Is your Lady buſy? _ 
Betty, J believe ſhe's only reading, Sir. 
. | | ID | a Soy. 
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Su. Will I br do me the favour to let her know, 


if ſhe's at leiture, I beg to ſpeak with her upon 
ſome earneſt buſineſs, | 
- Charl. Who's that? 
Betty, She's here, 
fires to ſpeak with you. 


Mr. Seward, Madam, de- 


© Chart. Oh, your ſervant, Mr. Seyward. —Here, | 
take this odious Homer, and lay him up again; he 


tires me. How could the blind wretch make ſucli 
an horrid fuſs about a fine woman, for ſo many 
volumes together, and give us no account of her 
amours,—You have read him, I e, in the 
Greek, Mr. Seyward? 

 Soyw. Not lately, Madam. 

(bar. But do you lo violently admire him now? 

. The critics ſay he has his beauties, Madam; 
but Ovid has been always my favourite. 

Charl, Ovid—Oh, he is raviſhing” 

- Seyzv. So art thou, to madneſs ! 


Charl. Lord! how could one do to learn Greek: 3 


Were you a great while about it? 


_ ro. It has been halt the bufinefs of my life, 
Ma am. 


Carl. That's cruel now; then you think one 
cou'dn't be miſtreſs of it in a month or two. 

Seywv, Not eaſily, Madam. 

Charl, They tell me, 1t ban the ſofteſt tone for 


love of any language in the world I fancy I could 


ſoon learn it. I know two words of it already. 
Secyab. Pray, Madam, what are they? | 
Charl. Stay—let me ſee——Oh—ay—Zoe kai 
pſuche. 


Seywwe I hope you know the Engliſh of ra 


Madam. 


Charl. Oh lud! I hope there is no harm in it ;— : 
I'm ſure I heard the Doctor ſay it to my Lady— 
pray, what is it? 


Seyw. You muſt firſt imagine, Madam, a tender 


lover RAZINg on his nels; and then, indeed, 855 
ave 
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kave a ſoftneſs in then) ; as thus—Zoe kai pſuche 
Emy lite! my foul! | | 

Charl. Oh, the impudent young rogue! how ins 
eyes ipoke too !-—Whac the deuce can he want with“ 
me? 

Seyw. I have ſtartled her!——ſne muſos! 

Charl. Well, but your buſineſs with me, Mr. 
Seyward ?—You have ſomething of love in your 
head, I'll lay my life on't. | | 
Scyso. I never yet d urſt own it, Madam. 

Charl. W by ; what's the matter. 3 

Seyzo. My ſtory is doo melancholy to entertain 2 

ind ſo much at eaſe as your's. It 

Chari, Oh, I love melancholy itories of all things: 

. dray, how long have you lived with your uncle, Mi. 
£ eyward ? 55 
1 Seyto. With Doctor Cantwell, I ſuppoſe vou 
mean, Madam. . 
 Charl. Ay. | | | | 
Scyw. He's no uncle of mine, Madam. 
Charl. You ſurpriſe me! not your uncle? 

Seyto. No, Madam; but that's not the only cha- 
racter the Doctor affumes, to which he has no right, 
1 Charl. Lord! I am concern'd for you. 

4 Seyw. So you would, Madam, if you knew all. 
5 Charl. T am already; but if there are any fur- 
ther particulars of your ſtory, pray let me hear 
them; and ſhould any ſervices be in my power, I 
am ſure you may command them. | 
Seyw.. My father, Madam, was the younger 
branch of a genteel family in the North; his name 
Trueman—but dying, while I was yet in my in- ; 
fancy, I was left wholly dependent on my mother; 14 
2 woman really pious and well meaning, but — it. 
In ſhort, Madam, Doctor Cantwell fatally got ac. i 
quainted with her, andlas he is now your father's |. 
boſom counſellor, ſoon became her's; for his hy- if 
pocriſy had ſo great an effect on her weak ſpirit, * 
that he entirely led and managed her at his * 
pleaſure, She died, Madam, when I was but eight 
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years old; and then I was, indeed, left an. or- 


phan, | 8 th 
Charl. Poor creature! Lord! I cannot bear it! tic 
FSscyro. She left Doctor Cantwell her ſole heir and th 
executor : but J muſt do her the juſtice to ſay, I he 
believe it was in the confirmation that he would | 
take care of, and do juſtice to me; who, young as to! 
1 was, I yet remember to have heard her recom- we 
mend to him, on her death- bed: and, indeed, he has | 
ſo far taken care of me, that he ſent me to a femi- gr 
nary abroad; and for theſe three years laſt paſt has 
kept me with him. EI; 2 
Charl, Oh! heavens! but why have you noett 
ſtrove to do yourſelf juſtice? _ by 
deyw. Thrown ſo young into his power, as I 7c 
was—unknown and friendleſs, but through his S it 
means, to whom could I apply for fuccour ? Nay, | th 
Madam, I will confeſs, that on my return to Eng- | 
land, I was at firſt tainted with his enthuſiaſtic no- Z 
tions myſelf; and, for ſome time, as mnch im- fo 
poſed upon by him, as others; till, by degrees, | Ve 
as he found it neceſſary to make uſe of, or totally | in 
diſcard me (which laſt be did not think prudent ta ef 
do), he was obliged to unveil himſelf to me in his tb 
proper colours—And I believe, I can inform you tb 
of tome parts of his private character, that may be IF I. 
the means of detecting one of the wickedeſt im- v 
poſtors that ever practisꝰd upon creduhty. - 8 
Charl. But how has the wretch dared to treat , w: 
ou? 1 2 | 1 nin 
f Seyav. In his ill and inſolent humours, Madam, 1 
he has ſometimes the preſumption to tell me, that m 
Jam the object of his charity; and Town, Madam, = 
that T am humbled in my opinion, by his having. I 
drawn me into a connivance at ſome actions, which f 
J can't look back on without horror! = ” 
par. Indeed, you can't tell how I pity you; | 4 
and depend upon it, if it be poſſible to ſerve you, : : 


by getting you out of the clutches of this monſter, 1 1 
Will. oh 5 55 : 


Seytys 
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Seyw. Once more, Madam, let me aſſure you, 
that your generous inclination would be a conſola- 


tion to me in the worſt mis fortunes; and, even in 
the laſt moment of painful death, would give my 


heart a joy. 
Cbarl. Lord! the poor unfortunate boy loves me, 
too-—what ſhall I do with him? 


Sepzv, Another inſtance of the conſcience, and 

ratitude, which animates our worthy Doctor. 

Gharl, You frighten me! pray what is the pur- 
port of it? It is neither ſign'd nor feaPd— bo 
 S&yw. No, Madam; therefore, to prevent it, 
by this timely notice, was my buſineſs here with 
you; your father gave it the Doctor firſt, to ſhev- 
his counſel; who, having approved it, I underſtand 
this evening it will be executed. e 

Carl. But what is it? 5 . 

Scyzo. It grants to Doctor Cantwell, in preſent, 
four hundred pounds per annum, of which this 
very houſe is part; and, at your father's death, 
inveſts him in the whole remainder of his freehold 
eſtate. For you, indeed, there is a charge of four 
thoufand pounds upon it, provided you marry.wich 
the Doctor's conſent ; if not, *tis added to my 
Lady's jointure Bur your brother, Madam, is, 
without conditions, utterly diſinherited. : 

Charl, J am confounded !—What will become 9 


us? Ny father now, I find, was ſerious-— Ob, this 
in finnating Hypocrite : Let me fee ay 


I will go this minute. Sir, dare you truſt this in 


my hands for an hour only? 

Seyav. Any thing to ſerve you — 
Char. Hark! they ring to dinner: pray, Sir, 
frep in; tay T am obliged to dine abroad; and 
whiiper one of the footmen to get a chair imme- 
cliately; then do you take a proper occaſion to dip rut 
after me to Mr. Double's chamhers in the Temple; 
there I ſhall have time to talk further with ou. 


END OF THE SECOND ACT. 8 
. ACT 
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Pray, Mr. Sey- 
ward, what paper's that you have got in your hand? 
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perſon in the world you can poſſibly ſhew it to. 
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ACT Ill. SCENE I. 


A Dreſſing-room, with glaſs, table, and chat rs 
Charlotte, with Betty, taking off ber cloak, &c. 


Charlotte, 


] ] AS any one been to ſpeak with me, Betty ? 
Betty, Only Mr. Darnley, Madam; he ſaid, 


he would call again, and bid his ſervant ſtay below, , 


to give him notice when you came home. 
Charl. You don't know what he wanted ? 


Betty, No, Madam ; he ſeem'd very uneaſy at 


your being abroad. 
Charl, Well, go and lay up thoſe things; 


to one but his wiſe head has found out a 


to be jealous of: if he lets me ſee it, I ſhall be ſure 
to make him infinitely eaſy here he comes. 


I. 


Charlotte, Darnley. 


Darn. Your humble ſervant, Madam. 
Charl. Your ſervant, Sir. 
Darn. You have been abroad, I hear? 


Charl. Yes, and now I am come home, you ſee. 
Darn. You ſeem to turn upon my words, 


Madam ! Is there any thing particular in them? 


Charl, As much as there 1s in my being abroad, 


I believe. 

Darn. Might not I ſay you had been abroad, 
without giving offence ? 
 Charl. And might I not as well ſay, [ was come 


| home, without your being ſo grave upon't ? 


Darn. Do you know any thing that ſhould make 
me grave ? 
 Charl. I know if you are fo, I am the worſt 


Dara. 
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Darn. Nay, I don't ſuppoſe you do any thing 
you won't juſtify. Gf 

Charl. Oh, then find I have done ſomething you 
think I can't juſtify. 

Darn. I don't fay that, neither; perhaps I am 


in the wrong in what I have nid; but J have heen 


ſo often uſed to aſk pardon for your being in the 


wrong, that I am reſolv'd henceforth never to rely 


on the inſolent evidence of my own ſenſes. 
Charl. Youdon't know now, perhaps, that I think 


this pretty ſmart ſpeech of yours 1s very dull ; but, 


ſince that's a fault you can't help, I wilt not take 
it ill; come now, be as fincere on your fide, and 
tell me ſeriouſly—Ts not what real buſineſs I had 


abroad the very thing you want to be made eaſy 


in? | wo 
Darn. If I thought you would make me eaſy, 
I would own tt. | „ 
Charl, Now we come to the point, — To- mor- 


row morning, then, I give you my word, to let 


you know it all; till when, there is a neceſſity for 


It. I 

Darn. But pray, Madam, what am I to do 
with private imagination in the mean time? that is 
not in my power to confine ; and ſure you won't 
be offended, if, to avoid the tortures that may give 


me, I beg you'll truſt me with the ſecret now. 


 Charl. Don't prei? me; for pofitively I won't. 

Darn. Can't had been a kinder term —— Is my 
diſquiet of ſo little moment to you? 

Charl. Of none, while your diſquiet dares not 
truſt the aflurances I have given you. If you expect 
I ſhould confide in you for life, don't let me ſee 
you dare not take my word for a day ; and, if you 
are wiſe, youl] think ſo fair a trial a favour, 

Darn. If you intend it ſuch it is a fayour; 
if not, *tis ſomething — ſo— come, let's wave 


the ſubject, 


Varl. 


it's being a ſecret ; and I infiſt upon you believing 
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Charl, With all my heart. Have you ſeen my 
brother lately ? 


Darn. Yes, Madam; and he tells me, it 
ſeems the Doctor is the man your father has re- 


ſolv'd upon. 

Carl. *Tis ſo; nay, and what will more ſur— 
priſe you, he leaves me only to the choice of him, 
or of no fortune. 


Darn. And may I, without offeiice, beg leave 


to know what refolution you have taken upon't. 
Charl, I have not taken any; I do not know 
what to do; what would you adviſe me to? 
Darn. I adviſe you to? 1 you are in the 
right to MA it a queſtion. 


Charl. He ſays he'll ſettle ol his eftate upon 


him, too. | 
Darn. O take it: take it, to be ſure; it's the 
fitteſt match in the 18 you can't do a wiſer 
thing certainly. 


Charl, *Twill be as wiſe, at leaſt, as the method 


you take to prevent it. 
Darn. Is't poſſible? how can you” torture me 


with this indifference ? 


_ Charl. wie do you infult m me with ſuch a bare- 


fac'd jealouſy ? 

Darn. Ts it a crime to be concern'd for what 
becomes of you? has not your father openly 
declar'd againit me, in favour of another ? how 1s 
it poſſihle, at ſuch a time, not to have a thons 


ſand fears? what? tho' they are all falſe and 


groundleſs, are they not ſtill the effect of love, 
_ alarmed, and anxious to be fatisfied ? I have an 
heart that cannor bear diiguites ; but when ?is 
griev'd, in ſpite of me, will ſhew it pray par- 
don me — hut when J am told you went ont in 


the uin.oft hurry with ſome writings to a laut er, 
and took the Doctor's nephew with you ; ev 'n in 
the very hour your father had propos“ d um as an 
huſband ; what am I to think? can I? maſt 1 


fuppoſe my ſenſes fail me ? 11 I have eyes, have 
ears, 
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ears, and have an heart, muſt it be ſtill a crime to 
think I ſee and hear? | 


Charl, Well, I own, it looks ill-natur'd now, 
not to ſhew him ſome concern—but then, this 


jealouly—T muſt, and will get the better of. 


Darn. Speak, Charlotte; is ftill my jealouſy 
a crime? 
Charl. If you ſtill inſiſt on't, as a proof of love, 


then I muſt tell you, Sir, 'tis of that kind that 


only {lighted hearts are pleas'd with. The fact 
you charge me with, is true; I have been abroad; 
but let appearances be ever ſo ſtrong, while there 
is a poſſibility, that what J have done may be inno- 
cent, I won't bear a look that tells me to my face, 
yo! dare ſuſpect me. If you have doubts, why 
don't you ſatisfy them before you ſee me? Can 


ou ſuppoſe I am to ſtand confounded, like a criminal 
before you? Come, come, there's nothing ſhews ſo 


low a mind, as thoſe grave and inſolent jealouſies. 


Darn. However, Madam, mine you won't find 


fo low as you imagine; and, fince I ſee your 
tyranny ariſes from your mean opinion of me, *tis 


time to be my ſelf, and diſavow your power; you 


ule it now beyond my bearing; not only impoſe 
on me, to diſbelieve my lenſes, but do it with ſuch 
an imperious air, as if my manly reaſon were your 


flave; and this deſpicable frame that follows you, 


durſt ſhew no ſigns of life but what you vouchſafe 
to gie it. | 

Charl, You are in the right: go on ſuſpect 
me {till—believe the worſt you can—'tis all true 
I don't juſtify myſelf. Why do you trouble me 
with your complainis? jf you are maſter of that 
manly reaſon you have boaſted, give a manly proof 
of it; at once reſume your liberty; deſpite me; 
go oft in triumph now; and let me fee you ſcorn 
the woman, whoſe overbearing falſchood would in- 
ſult your ſenſes. | 

Darn. Is this the end of all, then? and, are 


thoſe tender proteſtations you have made me (for 
5 e 7 - lch 
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ſuch J thought them), when, with a kind relue- 
tance, you gave me ſomething more than hope? — 
hat ali ?—Oh, Charlotte! all come to this! 
Charl. Oh, lud! J am growing filly ; if I hear 
on, I ſhall tell him every thing; 'tis but another 


Eruggle, and I ſhall conquer it,—So, you are not 


gone, I fee. | | | 
Darn. Do you then wiſh me gone, Madam ? 
Charl. Your manly reaſon will direct you. 
Darn. This is too much—my heart can bear 
no more! - What, am I rooted here? 


8 N . 


Darnley, Charlotte, Seyward. 


Charl. At laſt, I am relieved.— Well, Mr. 


Seyward, is it done? 25 . 
Seyzo. I did not ſtir from the deſk till it was 
entirely finiſhed. PE, 
_ Char], Where's the original? 
Seyw, This is it, Madam. 

_ Charl. Very well; that you know you muſt 
keep; but come, we muſt loſe no time; we will 
examine this in the next roor now I feel for 
him. N 


Charles, what private buſineſs have you with that 
Eady )?? | 

Seyzv. Sir! 7 

Darn, I muſt know, young man. 

Scyau. Not quite fo young, but I can keep à 
ſecret, and a Lady's too———yow'll excule me, 


SCENE. 


Darn. This 1s not to be borne—Pray, Mr. 


body 
Tow ſhould repent his pertneſs, did not this houſe 
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Darnley, Colonel Lambert. 


Darn. *$death ! I ſhall be laugh'd at by every 
I ſhall run diſtracted— this young fel- 


protect him this is Charlotte's contrivance to 
diſtract .me—but—but what? Oh! I have love 
enough to bear this, and ten times as much. | 

Col. Lamb. How now, Frank! what, in rap- 


tures! 


Darn. Pr'ythee -I am unfit to talk with you. 

Col. Lamb. What? is Charlotte in her airs 
again? | 5 

Darn. I know not what ſhe 15. 

Col. Lamb. Do you know where ſhe is? 
Darn. Retir'd this moment to her chamber 
with the young fellow there—the Doctor's ne- 
phew. 

Col. Lamb. Why, you are not jealous of the 
Doctor, I hope ? 

Darn, Perhaps ſhe'll be leſs reſerv'd to you, 
and tell you wherein I have miſtaken her. 

Col. Lamb. Poor Frank! every plot I lay upon 


my ſiſter's inclination for you, you are jure to ruin 


by your own conduct, 
Darn. Town I have too little temper, and too 


much real paſſion, for a modiſh lover. 


Col. Lamb, Come, come! make yourſelf eaſy 


once more; I'll undertake for you: if you'll fetch 


a cool turn in the Park, upon Conſtitution Hill, in 
tels than half an hour I'll come to you. 
Darn. Dear Tom! you are a friend, indeed! 


1 a thoufand things but you mall find me 
there. 


SCENE 
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n. 


| Colonel Lambert, Charlotte, aud Seyward, whe 
goes out. 


Col. Lamb. How now, ſiſter? what have you 
done to Darnley ? the poor fellow looks as if he 
had kill'd your parrot, 


Chart. Pſha! you know him well enough ; I've 


only been letting him a love leſſon; it a little 


puzzles him to get thro' it at firſt, but hell know 


it all by to-morrow—you will be fure to be in the 
way, Mr. Seyward. 
Seyzao. Madam, you may depend upon me; I 
have my full inſtructions. | | 
Col. Lamb. O ho! here's the buſineſs then; 
and it ſeems Darnley was not to be truſted with 
it; ha! ha! and priythce, what is the mighty 
ſecret that 1s tranſacting between Seyward and 
ou ? 
5 Charl. That's what he would. have known, 
indeed; but you muſt know, I don't think it pro- 


per to let you tell him neither, for all your fly 


manner of aſking. 
Col Laub. pray take your own time, dear 


Madam; I am not in haſte to know, I atlure' 


Fenn. ; | | 

Charl. Well, but hold; on ſecond thoughts, 
you ſhall know part of this affair between Seyward 
and me; nay, I give you leave to tell Darnley 


tos, on ſome conditions; *tis true, I did deſign 


to have ſurpris'd you—but now—my mind's alter'd, 
that's enough. 

Col. Lamb. Ay, for any mortal's ſatis faction 
but hers comes my e 
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A COMEDY. Ml 


. 


Charlotte, Colonel Lambert, Lady Lambert. 


Lady Lamb. Away, away, Colonel and Char- 
lotte, both of you, away this inſtant, 

Charl, What's the matter, Madam? 

Lady Lamb. I am going to put the Doctor to 
his trial, that's all. I have conſidered the propotal 
you have made me to day, Colonel, and am con- 


vinc'd it ought not to be delayed an inſtant : o 


1uſt now, as you; father was compos'd in the arm 
chair to his atternoon's nap, I told the Doctor in a 


half-whiſper, that I ſhould be glad to have a word 


in private with him here; and he faid he would 
wait upon me preſently. You muſt know, Char— 


lotte, Sir John has been pre.iing me to ſpcat to you 


in his favour, and has defir'd me to hear what the 
Doctor had to ſay upon that ſubject; but muſt ! 
play a traiterous part now, and nitead of perſuad- 
ing you to the Doctor, periuade che Doctor againſt 
ou? | | 

Charl. Dear Madam, why not? one momeut's 
truce with the prude | beg of you; don't ſtartle at 
his firſt declaration, but let bim go on, till he ſhews 
the very bottom of his ugly heart. 


Lady Lamb. I warant you, Ii give a good 


account of him 


but, as I hve, nere he comes 


Charl. Come, then, brother, you and Iwill be 
comode, and itcal off. 
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$-C E N E VII. 


Lady Lambert, Doctor Cantwell. 
[The Colonel Liſening.] 


Doctor Cant. Here I am, Madam, at your La- 
dyſhip's command; how happy am I that you 
think me worthy - 8 

Lady Lamb. Pleaſe to ſit, Sir. 

Doctor Cant. Well, but, dear Lady, ha! Vou 


can't conceive the joyouſneſs I feel at this ſo much 


deſir'd interview. Ah! ah! I have a thouſand 
friendly things to ſay to you; and how ſtands your 


precious health? is your naughty cold abated yet ? _ 


J have ſcarce clos'd my eyes theſe two nights with 


my concern for you; and every watchful interval 


has ſent a thouſand fighs and prayers to heaven for 
your recovery. RY MY 
Lady Lamb. Your charity 1s too far concern'd 
for me. „„ 8 | 
Doctor Cant. Ah! Don't ſay ſo; don't ſay ſo: 


You merit more than mortal man can do for you. 


Lady Lamb. Indeed you over-rate me. L 

Doctor Cant, I ſpeak it from my heart; indeed, 
indeed, indeed, I do. e 

Lady Lamb. O dear! You hurt my hand, Sir. 

Doctor Cant. Impute it to my zeal, and want 
of words for expreſſion: precious ſoul! I would 
not harm you for the world; no, it would be the 
whole buſineſs of my life. 

Lady Lamb. But to the affair I would ſpeak to 
you about. | ns 
Doctor Cant. Ah, thou heavenly woman! 
Lady Lamb. Your hand need not be there, Sir. 


Doctor Cant. IwWas admiring the ſoftneſs of this 


ſilk. „„ 5 
Lady Lamb, Ay, but Tm tickliſh, 


Doctor 
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Doctor Cant. They are indeed come to prodig: 
ous periection in all manufactures: how wonder ttt! 
is human art! Here it diſputes the prize with pa- 
ture: that all this ſoit and gaudy luſtre hould !. 
wrought from the labours of a poor worm. 

Lady Laib. Put our buſineſs, Sir, is upon ana— 
ther ſubiect: Sir John informs me, that he thipbs 
himſelf under no obligations to Mr. Darnley, and 
therefore reivives to give his Vangnter to you. 
Doctor Cut. Such a thing has been mention'g, 
Madam; but, to deal fincerely with you, that 1s 


— 


not the happineſs I ſigh after; there is a ſoft and. 


ſerious excellence for me, very different from what 
your ſtep- daughter poſſeſſes. 

Lady Lamb. Well, Sir, pray be ſincere, and 
open your heart to me. 


Doctor Cant. Open my heart! can you then, 


ſweet Lady, be yet a ſtranger to it? Has no action 
of my life been able to inform you of my real 


thoughts? hope you imagine not that it was front 


ill-will, or on any account but yours, that I urg'd 
Sir John to reſtrain your aſſemblies and viſits: no, 
blefled creature! It proceeded from a zealous 
tranſport : I could not bear to fee the gay, the 
young, and the impertinent, daily crouding round 
you, without a certain grudge; I might ſay, 
envy = 1 
Lady Lamb, Well, Sir; I take all this as I fup- 
poſe you intend it, for my good and ſpiritual welfare. 
Doctor Cant, Indeed I meant you cordial ſer- 
vice. 
Lady Lamb. I dare ſay you did: you are above 
the low momentary views of this world. 


Doctor Cant, Why, I ſhould be ſo; and yet, 


alas! I find this mortal cloathing of my ſoul is 
made like other mens, of ſenſual fleſh and blood, 
and has it's frailties, | 

Lady Lamb, We all have thoſe, but yours arc 
well corre cted by your divine and virtuous conten:- 
plations. „„ 
. T1 Doctor 
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Doctor Cant. Alas! Madam, my heart is not of 
ſtone : I may reſiſt, call all my prayers, my faſt- 
ings, tears and penance to my aid; but yet, I am 
not an angel; I am ſtill but man; and virtue may 
{trive, but nature will be uppermoſt. I love you 
then, Madam. . 

Lady Lamb. Hold, Sir! you've ſaid enough to 
put you in my power, Suppoſe I now ſhould let. 


my huſband, your benefactor, know the favour you 
detipn him f 
Doctor Cant. You cannot be ſo cruel. _ 1 
Lady Lamb. Nor will, on this condition: that j 
inſtantly you renounce all claim and title to Char- 
lotte, and uſe your utmoſt intereſt with Sir John, to- 
give her, with her full fortune, to Mr. Darnley. 
S e n OV RE, 
Lacy Lambert, Doctor Cantwell, Colonel Lambert. ü : 
Col. Lamò. Villain! Monſter ! Perfidious and = 
ungrateful traitor! Your hypocriſy, your falſe re 
zcal is diſcovered; and J am ſent here by the hand p: 
of infulted heaven, to lay you open to my father, 1 
and expoſe you to the world. Re 
Doctor Cant, Ha! -- 
Lady Lamb. O unthinking Colonel? ; | nc 
Col. Lamb. Well, Sir, what have you to ſay fu 
for your elf? Fn. „ no 
Doctor Cant. I have nothing to ſay to you, Co- | yo 
lone!, nor for you—but you ſhall have my prayers. _ 
Col. Lamb. Why, you profligate Hypocrite ! Dt 
do you think to carry off your villainy with that 
ſanctilied air? | Ss | Wa 
Doctor Cant. I know not what you mean, Sir; lie 
1 have been in diſcourſe here with my good Lady, ab: 
by permiſſion of your worthy father. | ed 


Col. 1 1 


X © O M E DT. 53 

Col. Lamb. Dog! did my father deſire you to 

talk of love to my Lady ? | 
Doctor Cant. Call me not dog, Colonel: I 
hope we are both brother Chriſtians.— Tes, I will 
own I did beg leave to talk to her of love; for alas! 


Jam but a man; yet if my paſſion for your dear 
ſiſter, which I cannot controul, be ſinful | 


| Lady Lamb. Your noiſe, I perceive, is bringing 05 
: up Sir John; manage with him as you will at pre- 9 
: ſept: 1 will withdraw, for I have an aiter-game to ** 
1 | . | « - 1 
; play, which may yet put this wretch efteCtually . 
: into our Power. 8 5 
I 5 
| | 95 

dir John Lambert, Colonel Lambert, Door Cant- 60 
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Sir J. Lamb. What uproar is this? 
Col. Lamb. Nothing, ir; nothing; only a 
little broil of the good Doctor's here Vou are well 
rewarded for your kindneſſes; and he would fain 
pay it back with triple intereſt to your wife: in 
art, Sir, I took him here in the very fact of 
making a criminal declaration of love to my Lady. 
Doctor Cant. Why, why, Sir John, would you 
not let me leave your houſe? J knew ſome dread- 
ful method would be taken to drive me hence -O be 
not angry, good Colonel ; but, indeed, and indeed, 
you ute me cruelly. 
vir F. Lamb. Horrible, wicked creature! 
Doctor, let me hear it from you. 
Doctor Cant. Alas, Sir! I am in the dark as 
much as you; but it ſhould ſeem, for what purpoſe 
he beſt knows, your fon hid himſelf ſomewhere here- 
abouts ; and while I was talking to my Lady, ruſh-. 
ed in upon us—you know the ſubject, Sir, on which 
I was to entertain her; and 1 might ſpeak of ny 
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love for your daughter with more warmth than, 
perhaps, Ionght ; which the Colonel overchearing, 
he might poſſibly imagine I was addreſſing my Lady 
herſelt; for I will not ſuſpect, no; the Lord for- 
bid: I will not ſuſpe& that he would intentionally 
forge a falſehood to diſhonour me, | 
Sir J. Lamb, Now, vile detractor of all virtue! 
is your outrageous malice confounded—what he tells 
you is true; he has been talking to my Lady by my 
conſent ; and what he ſaid, he ſaid by my orders 
good man, be not concerned ; for I ſee thro? their 
vile deſign—Here, thou curſe of my life, if thou art 


not loſt to conſcience, and all ſenſe of honour, 
repair the injury you have attempted, by confeſſing 


your rancour, and throwing yourſelf at his feet. 
Doctor Cant. Oh, Sir John! for my ſake——1T 

will throw myſelf at the Colonel's feet; nay, if 

that will pleaſe him, he ſhall tread on my neck. 


Sir 7. Lamb. What, mute, defenceleſs, har- 


den'd in thy malice ? 


Col. Lamb. I ſcorn the imputation, Sir; and 
with the ſame repeated honeſty avow (however 


cunningly he may have deviſed this gloſs) that you 


are deceiv'd what I tell you, Sir, is true—theſe 
eyes, theſe ears, were witneſſes of his audacious 


love, without the mention of my ſiſter's name; 
directly, plainly, groſsly tending to abuſe the ho- 
nour of your bed. 


- 


children, ſervants, are all leagu'd againſt this pious 
man, and think to weary me by groundleſs cla- 


mours, to diſcard him ; but all ſhall not do. Your 
malice on your own wicked heads; to me, it but 


the more endears him. ” 

Col. Lamb. Doctor, you have triumph'd. 

Sir 7. Lamb, Wretch ! leave my houſe. 
Doctor Cant. Hold, good Sir John: I am now 


recovered from my ſurpriſe ; let me then be an 


hurable mediator—on my account this muſt not be 
I grant it poſſible, your Jon loves me not, but 
N you 


Sir J. Lamb, Villain! this inſtant leave my 
ſight, my houſe, my family, for ever; wife, 


* 


11 


y 


: you muſt grant it too as poſſible, he might miſtake | 
| me; to accuſe me then was but the error of his if 
: virtue; you ought to love him, thank him for fuch. 1 
0 watchful care. ql 
8 Sir 7. Lamb. O miracle of charity! | 1. 
N Doctor Cant. Come, come; ſuch breaches wot 1 
not be betwixt ſo good a ſon and father; forget, {44 
1 forgive, embrace him, cheriſh him, and let me WW; 
* bieis the hour I was the occation of ſo ſweet a re- „ 
concilement. - * 

Sir 7. Lamb. Hear this, perverſe ad repro- | 


bate! Oh! could'it thou wrong ſuch more than 
mortal virtue? 
Col. Lamb. Wrong him? the harden'd impu- F 
dence of this painted charity | | 
Sir J. Lamb. Peace, graceleſs infide!! | 
Col. Lamb. No, ir; though I would hazard | 
life to gain you from the clutches of that wretch ; 
could die to reconcile my duty to your favour ; yet, i 


bog . + 
— — — 


; 
on the terms his villainy offers, it is merit to refuſe I 
it—L glory in the diſgrace your errors give me 1 
but, Sir, I'll trouble you no more; to- day 18 bis, 1 
| to-morrow may be mine. | 1 


8 G R N R X. \j 

4 

'N 

Str John Lambert, Doctor Cantwell, [ 

Sir F. Lamb, Come, my friend; we'll go this F 

inſtant, and fign the ſettlement, _ 

Doctor Cant. dir, [now attend you, anc take it [ 
without ſcruple : yes, you ſhall ; tince ic is your | 
good pleaſure, make this ſettlement in n. y favour. 4 


Sir 7. Lamb. I will, Doctor; I will; for that MR 
wretch onght to be puniſh'd, who, 1 no- fee, is 
incorr igible, and given over to perdition. 

Doctor Cant: And do you think I take your 
ſtare with ſuch views ?—No, Sirl receive it that | 
] may [| 
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I. may have an opportunity to rouſe his mind to 


virtue, by ſhewing him an inſtance of the forgive- 
neſs of injuries; the return of good for evil !— 


Sir F. Lamb. O, my dear friend! my ſtay,. 


and my guide! I am impatient till the affair is con- 
chuded. 4 ? 5 
Doctor Cant, The will of heav'n be done in all 
thioen. 
Sir J. Lamb, Poor dear man! ¶ Turning to where 
the Colonel went off. ] Oh, reprobate! profligate ! 


harden'd wretch! to uſe. in this manera perſon 


of his ſanctity! 


END OF THE THIRD ACT.. 
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Aer Iv. SCENE I. 


4 Parlour in Sir john Lambert's Hon... 
Charlotte and Seyward. 


Charlotte. 


o were a witneſs, then? 
Seyxo. I faw it ſign'd, ſeal'd, and deliver'd, 

Madam, 

_ Charl, And all paſs*d without the leaſt ſuſpicion ? 

Seyw. Sir John ſign'd with tuch earneſtneſs, and 
the Doctor received it with ſuch a ſeeming reluc- 
tance, that neither had the curiolity to examine a 
line of it. 

Charl, Well, Mr. Seyward, whether it ſneceeds 


to our ends or not, we have ſtill the tame obliga- 
tions to ypu. You faw with what a iriendly.warinth 
my brother heard your, ſtory; and I don't in the 


leaſt doubt his being able to do ſomething for you. 

3 w. What I have done, my duty bound me 

but pray, Madam, give me leave, without of- 

3 to aſk you one innocent queſtion. 

Charl, Freely. 

Sexzv. Have you never ſuſpected, that in all dls 
aficur, I have had ſome ſecret ſtronger motive than. 
barely duty? 


Carl. Ves. — But have you been in no appre- 
khenſions I ſhould dilcoyer that motive? 


Scyab. Pray, pardon me; I fee already I have 
gone too far. 
Charl, Not at all; it loſes you no merit with me; 


nor is it in my nature to ute any one ill that loves 


me, unleſs I lov'd that one again: then, indeed, 


there might be danger. Come, don't look grave; 


my inclinations to another ſhall not hinder me pay- 


wg every one what's due to their merit : I ſtall, 
in g 
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therefore, always think myſelf obliged to treat your 


mis fortunes and your modeſty with the utmoſt ten- 


derneſs. 

Sdyro. Dear Madam, mad as I am, I never hop'd 
for more. | „ | 
 Charl. Then Þ'll give you a great deal more; and 
to-inew you my particutar good opinion of you, 
Pl cio you a favour, Mr. Seyward, 1 never did any 
man ſince I was born. I'll be ſincere with you. 

Scyro. Is it then poſſible you can have lov'd an- 
other, to whom you never were ſincere ! 

Charl..” Alas! you are but a novice in the paſ- 


fion. Sincerity is a dangerous virtue, and often 


ſurfeits what it ought to nouriſh, Therefore I take 
more pains to make the man I love believe I 
fight him, than (if poſſible) I would to convince 
you of my. eſteem and friendſhip. —— Nay, Ill 


do more ſtill; PI ſhew you all the good nature: 


you can. deiire;. you ſhall make what love to me 
you pleaſe : but then Tl] tell you the conſequence; 


I ſhall certainly be pleas'd with it, and, that will 


flatter you, till I do you a miſchief. Now do you 
think me ſincere ? 1 | | 

Scyxo. I ſcarce confider that; but I'm ſure you 
are agrecable.- : --- | 


Charl. Why, look you there. now; do you con- 


ſider, that a woman had as lief be thought agree- 
able, as handſome; and how can you ſuppoſe, 


from one of your ſenſe, that I am not pleaſed wich. 


being told ſo? 1 828 

Seyw. Was ever temper fo enchanting:—Your 
good opiniorris all I aim at. 955 
_ Chart. Ay; but the more I give it yon, the bet- 


ter you'll think of me ſtill; and then I muſt think 


the better of you again; and then you the better of 


me, upon that too; and ſo atlaſt I ſhall think erioully,, 
and you'll begin to think ill of me. But I hope, 


Mr. Seyward, your good ſenſe will prevent all this. 


e 
_ preſumption. Madam, I humbly take my leave. 


| 28 I ſee my folly, Madam, and bluſh at my 
SCENE 
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CCF 


1 harlotte. 


Lord! how one may live and learn!—I could 
not have believ'd that modeſty in a young fel- 
low could have been ſo amiable. And though J 
own there is, I know not what, of dear delight in 
indulging one's vanity with them; yet, upon ſe- 
rions refettion, we mult confeſs, that truth and 
ſincerity have a thoutand charms beyond it. I be- 
lieve I had as good conteſs all this to Darnley, and 
e*en nake up the buſtle with him, too; but then he 
will ſo teize one for inſtances of real inclinatiun,— 
O gad!—T can't bear the thought on't; and yet 
we muſt come together too. Well, Nature knows 
the way, and ſo I'Il ev'n truſt to her for it, 


„ N Rx i 
Lady Lambert, Charlotte. 


Lady Lamb. Dear Charlotte, what will become 
of us!—'The tyranny of this ſubtle Hypocrite is in- 
ſupportable. He has ſo fortified himſelf in Sir John's 
opinion, by this laſt miſconduct of your brother, 
that I vegin to loſe my uſual power with him. 

 Charl. Prey explain, Madam. 

Lady Lamb. In ſpite of all I could urge, he has 
conſented: that the Doctor ſhall this minute come, 
and be his own advocate with you. 


Charl. I'm glad on't; for the beaſt muſt come, 


like a bear, to the ſtakc. I'm ſure he knows I 


ſhall bait him. 


Lady Lamb. No matter for that; he preſſes it, 


to keep Sir John ſtill blind to his wicked deſign 
upon me. — Therefore I come to give you notice, 
that you might be prepared to receive him, 2 
| | PAT 
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Charl. I'm obliged to your Ladyſhip. Our meet- 
ing will be a tender ſcene, no doubt on't. £ 

Lady Lamb, But I think I hear the Doctor 
coming up ſtairs. My dear girl, at any rate keep 
your temper. I ſhall expect you in my dreſſing- 


room, to tell me the particulars of your conduct. 


Charl. He muſt have a great deal of impudence, 
to come in this manner to me. | | 


Charlotte, Doctor C antwell, Betty introducing the 


| Doctor. 
Betty. Doctor Cantwell defires to be admitted, 
 Madarn. | Gs 
_ Chart. Let him come in. Your ſervant, Sir. 


Give us chairs, Betty, and leave the room.— ir, 
there's a ſeat, What can the ugly cur fay to me! 


Ehe ſeems a little puzzled. (Humming a tune.) 


Doctor Cant. Look ye, young lady, I am afraid, 
notwithſtanding your good father's favour, I am 
not the man you would deire to be alone with upon 
this occation. | oo 

Charl. Your modeſty is pleas'd to be in the 
right. 3 

Doctor Cant. Pm afraid, notwithſtanding all my 
endeayoiiis to the contrary, that you entertain a 


bad opinion of me. 


Charl. A vorie, Sir, of no mortal breathing! 
Doctor Cant. Which opinion is immovcable. 

Charl. No rock ſo firm 1 
Doctor Cant. Jam afraid, then, it will be a vai 


purſuit, when ] ſolicit you, in compliance with my 


worthy friend's defire, and my own inclinations, to 


| become my partner in that bi-fled eſtate, in which 


we may be a comfort and iupport to each other. 
; : Chart. 


1 
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Charl. I would die, rather than conſent to it! 
Doctor Cant. In other words, you hate me. 
Chari. Moſt tranicendantl | 
Doctor Cant. Well! there is ſincerity at leaſt in 
your confeſſion: you are not, Iiee, totally depriv'd 


of all virtue.; though, I mutt ſay, I never could per- 
ceive in you but very little. 


Charl. Oh, fy! you flatter me 
Doctor Cant, No; I ſpeak it with ſorrow! 


becauſe you are the daughter of my beſt friend. 


But how are we to proceed now; are we to preterve 


_ temper ? 


Charl. Oh! never fear Ba Sir; I ſhall not 
fly out, being convinced, that nothing gives o 
iharp a point to one's averſion, as good breeding 


as, on the contrary, ill manners often hide a ſecret 
inclination. 


Doctor Cant. Well, thin young lady, be af. 
ſured, ſo far am 1 from the unchriſtian dupoſition 
of returning injuries, that your antipathy to me 
cauſes no hatred in my foul towards yon ; on the 


<ontrary, I would willingly make you happy, if It 


may be done, according to my conſcience, with the 
intereſt of heaven in view. 


Charl. Why, I can't ſee, Sir, how heaven can 


be any way concern'd in a tranſaction between yo 
and me, 
_ _Dottor Cant. When you marry any other per- 
ſon, my conſent is neceſſary. 

Charl. So I hear, indeed! but pray, Doctor, 


how could your modeſty receive fo inſolent a power, 


without putting my poor father out of countenance 
with your bluſhes ? 


Doctor Cant. I ſought it not; but he would 


crowd it in among other obligations. He is good- 
natur'd; and I foreſav it might ſerve to pious 
purpoſes. i 

Charl. I don't underſtand you. | 

Doctor Cant. I take it for granted, that you 


_ would marry Mr. Darnley. Am! r3ght 2 


6 * : | Cart, 
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Charl. Once in your life, perhaps you may. 
Doctor Cant. Nay, let us be plain. Would you 


2E TR oo 


marry him? Ws 
. . Gharl. You're mighty nice, methinks. Well, 
1 would, NI. : een oor in 
Doctor Cant. Then I will not conſent. e: 
Charl, You won't? | u 
Doctor Cant. My conſcience will not ſuffer me. e\ 
T know you to be both luxurious and worldly- th 
minded; and you would ſquander upon the vanities th 
of the world, thoſe treaſures which ought to be bet- Ic 
eee, 25 5 O1 
Charl. Hum - I believe J begin to conceive 7} 
ou. — | 
8 Doctor Cant. If you can think of any project EI 
to ſatisfy my conſcience, I am tractable. You do 
know there is a conſiderable moiety of your for- 
tune, which goes to my Lady, in caſe of our dif | T. 
agreement, | ; $ me 


Charl, That's enough, Sir. — Tou think we 1 
ſhould have a fellow-feeling in it. At what ſum $4 
do you rate your concurrence to wy inclinations ? Crit 
that ſettled, I aim willing to ſtrike the bargain, N | 
Doctor Cant. What do you think of half? 

Charl, How! two thouſand pounds“? 

Doctor Cant, Why, you know you gain two 
thouſand pounds; and really the feverity of the 
times for the poor, and my own itinted pittance, 
which cramps my charities, will not ſufier me to 


. oa nn at's Py 
P 6 
Cc 


require leſs. . ( 
Chari, But how is my father to be brought into not 
this ? | i | : ma] 
Doctor Cant. Leave that to my management, : ( 
Charl. And what ſecurity do you expect for the : C 
money ? brir 
Doctor Cant. Oh! Mr. Darnley is wealthy: | Tſucc 
when I deliver my conſent in writing, he {hall lay Bo. 
it down to me in bank bills. | Jive 
Charl. On one proviſo though. and 
Doctor Cant. Name it. Juſt 


x C Lark. 
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Charl. That you immediately tell my father, 
that you are willing to give up your intereſt to Mr. 


Darnley. 


Doctor Cant. Hum - ſtay, — IL. agree to it; but- 
in the mean time, let me warn you, child, n ot to 
expect to turn that, or what has now pailed between. 


us, to my contuſion, by finiſter conſtruction, or 
evil repretentatign to your father. I am ſatisfied of 
the piety of my own intentions, and care not what 
the wicked think of them; but force me not ta take 
advantage of Sir tech « good opinion of me, in 
order to ſhield myſelf from the conſequences of your 
malice, 
Carl, Oh! I ſhall not ſtand in my own light: 


| know your conſcience and your power too well, 


tear Doctor! 
Doctor Cant. Well, let your intereſt ſway you. 


Thank heaven, I am actuated by more worthy 


motives. 
Charl. No doubt on't. 


Doctor Cant. Farewell, and think me your 


*riend. 


TEL NEV. 


Charlotte, and thes Colonel Lambert. 


Tv What this fellow's original was, I know 


; but by his conſcience and cunning, he would 
_ an admirable Jeſuit, | 
Col. Lamb. Charlotte! | 

Charl. You may come in. Well, I hope you 
bring me a good account of the Doctor What 
ſucceſs ? 
Col. Lamb. All I could wiſh !—Seyward has 
given ſo ſtrong and ſo fair a detail of his frauds 


and villanies of every kind, that my Lord Chief 


Juſtice made not the leaſt heſitation to grant his 
G 2 warrant ; 
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warrant; and I have a tipſtaff at the next door, when 
J give the word, to take him. 

Charl, Why ſhould you not do it immediately! I 

Col. Lamb. Have a little patience ; I have a 
farther deſign in my head. - But pray, ſiſter, what. 
ſecret's this, that you have yet behind, in thoſas 
writings that Seyward brought you ? 

Charl. Oh! that's what I can't tell you.- 
But, by the way, what have you done with Darn- 
ley ! : why is not he here ? 

Col. Lamb. He has been bete 3 but you muſt 
excuſe him,—I told him how anxious you were 
about Seyward's affair, and he has taken him with: 
him, in his own coach, to the Attorney General's. 

(Harl. Well, I own he has gain'd upon me 
by this. 

Col. Lamb. I am glad to hear that at laſt. But 
I muſt go and let my Lady know what progreſs: 
we have made in the Doctor's buſineſs ; becaule I 
have ſomething particular to ſay to her. 


* 3 * 


v. 


Charlotte, Darnley, introduced by a Servant. 


Servant, Madam, Mr. Darnley. 

Charl. Defire him to walk in. 

Darn. To find you thus alone, Madam, is an 
dr r I did not expect, from the temper of our 
laſt parting. 

Charl, 57 ſhould have been as well pleas*d nove, 


to have been thank'd, as reproach'd, for my good- 
nature ; but you will be in the right, I find. 
- Dars, Indeed, you take me wrong. I literally 


mean't that I was afraid you wou'd not fo oon 


think 1 had deſerv'd this favour. 
Cbarl. Well, then, one of us has been in the 
v gy at lealt, | 
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Darn. "Twas I, I ownit ;—more is not in my 
power: all the amends pollible I have made you: 


my very joy of ſeeing you has waited, till what you 
had at heart, unaſk'd, was perfected for a rival, 
whom you had ſo juſtly compaſſionated. 


+ Charl. Pooh! but why would you ſay unaſk'd 
now ? don't you conſider your doing it ſo, is half 
the merit of the action? Lord! you have no art: 
you ſhould have left me to have taken notice of that. 
Only imagine, now, how kind and handſome an ac- 
knowledgment you have rob'd me of. 


Darn, And yet how artfully you have paid it. 


With what a wanton charming eaſe you play upon 
my tenderneſs! | 
Charl, Well, but were not you filly now? 


Darn. Come. —y ou ſhall not be ſerious ;—you 


ean't be more agreeable. 
Charl. Oh! but 1 am ferious. 
Darn. Then VII be ſo. Do you forgive me all? 
 Charl, What? 
Darn. Are we friends, Charlotte? 
Charl, O Lord! but you have told me nothing 
of poor Sey ward. 


Darn. Mutt you needs know that, before you 
anſwer me? 


Charl, Lord! you are never well till you have 
talk'd one out of countenance. 


Daru. Come, I won't be too particular; you. 


hall anſwer nothing. 
only. 
Carl. Pſha I won't pull off my glove; notT, 
Darn. I'll take it as it is then. 
Charl. Lord! there, there; eat it, eat it. 
Darn. And ſo I could, by heaven! | 
 Charl, Oh, my glove ! ! my glove ! my giove ! 
you are in a per! fect ſtorm ! Lord! it you make juch 


—Give me but your hand 


4 rout with one 's hand only; what would you do if 


you had one's heart? 
Dara. That's impollible to tell.— But you were 
alking me of Seyward, Madam. 
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Charl. Oh, ay that's true. Well, now yon are 
very good again. — Come, tell me all the affair, and 
then you ſhall ſee—how I will like you. 


Darn. - Oh! that I could thus play with inclina- | 


tion! 

Chart. Pſha! but you don't tell me now. 
Darn. There is not much to tell ;—only this: 
We met the Attorney General, to whom he has 
given a very ſenſible account of himſelf, and the 
Doctor's proceedings, —But, ſtill more fortunate ! 
there happen'd to be a gentleman preſent, who 


came from the ſame part of the country with Sey- 


ward, and is well acquainted with his family; and 
even remenibera the circumſtance of his mother's 


death; who promiſes to be ſpeedy and diligent in 


his enquiries —We have been at the Commons to 
ſearch for her will, but none has been enter'd.—But, 
as it can be prov'd ſhe died poſſeſied of eight or 


ten thouſand pounds, the Attorney General- ſeems 
very clear in his opinion, that, as the Doctor, at the 
time of the death of Seyw ard's mother, was in- 


truſted with her whole affairs, the court of Equity 
will oblige him to be accountable. 
\ Charl. If Seyward does not recover his fortune, 


vou muſt abſolutely get him a commiſſion, and. 


bring him into acquaintance. 

Darn. Upon my word, I will. 
 Charl. And ſhew him to all the women of taſte ; 
and III have you call him my pretty fellow, too. 

Darn. Iwill, indeed !—but hear me 

| Charl. Youcan't conceive, how prettily he makes 
128 

Dara. Not ſo well as you make your defence, 
Charlotte, 
' Charl. Lord! 1 had forgot, he is to teach me 
Greck, too. 

Darn. Trifling tyran'! how lan, Charlotte, 
do you think you can find out new evations for 
what I ſay unto you £ 
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.Ohar!. Lord! you are horrid filly ; but, ſince 
tis love that makes you ſuch a dunce;—poor Darn- 
ey! I forgive you: 


8 CE N E VI. 


Narnley, Charlotte, aud the Col onel, for ſome tine 
UNFECNs- 


Darn, That's kind, however,—But, to com 
pleat my joy, be kinder vet, —and— 

Charl. Oh! I can't! I can't !---Lord ! did you 
never rac an horie-ma atch ? 

Darn. Was ever ſo wild a queſtion ? 

Cbarl. Becauſe, if you have, it runs in my 
head, you gallop'd a mile beyond the winning poit,. 

to make jure on't, 

Dara, Now, I underſtand you. But fince you 
will have me touch every thing ſo very ienderly, 
Charlotte, how ſhall 1 find proper words to aſk you 
the lover's laſt neceflary queſtion. 

Charl. Oh! there's a thouend points to be ad- 
juſtedd, before that's anſwer d. 

Col. Lamb, Name them this moment Kiel for, 
poſitiv ely, this 1s the laſt time of aſking. 

Charl. Pfſha! who tent for you? 

Col. Læmb. I only came to teach you to ſpeak 
plain Engliſh, my dear, 

Charl, Ford! mind your own buſineſs ; 
you ? 

Cal. Lamb. 80 1 will; for 1 will make yon do 

more of your's in two minutes, than you wou'd 
have done without me in a welyeinonth, Why, 
how now! do you think the man's to dangle alter 
your ridiculous airs for ever? 

Charl. This is mighty pretty! 

Col. Laub. Yowll lay ſo on Thurſday fe? atioht; 
(for let atiairs take what turn they will in the fami- 


iy) 


can't 
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ly) that's poſitively your wedding-day—Nay, you 
ſhan't ſtir. 

Charl. Was ever ſuch aflurance ! 

Dara. Upon my life, Madam, Pm ont of 
eountenance ! I don't know how to behave myſelf. 

Charl, No, no; let him go on, only,—this is 
beyond what ever was known, fure! - 

Col. Lamb. Ha! ha! if I was to leave you to 


yourſelves, what a couple of pretty out of counte- 


nanced figures you wou'd make! humming and 
hawing, upon the vuigar points of jointure and. 
pin>money.,—Come, come, I know what's proper 
on both ſides: you ſhall leave it to me. | 

Darn. 1 had raiher Charlotte wou'd name her 
own terms to me. 

Col. Lamb. Have you a mind to any bing par- 
ticular, Madam? 

Charl. Why, fare! what do you think I'm only 
to be fill'd out as you pleaſe, and ſweeten'd and 
ſip'd up like a dith of tca ? 

Col. Lamb. Why, pray, Madam, when your 
tea's ready, what have you to do but to drink it ?— 
but you, I ſuppoſe, expect a lover's heart, like. 
your lamp, mould be always flaming at your elbow ; 
and when it's ready to go out, you indolently ſup- 
ply it with the ſpirit of contradiction. 

_ Charl. And fo you ſuppoſe, that your aſſurance 
has made an end of this matter ? 

Col. Lamb. Not till you have given him your 
hand upon it. 

Charl. That then would complete 1 it? 

Col. Lamb. Perfectly, 

Charl, Why, then, take it 8 T 
preſume, you are in high triumph, Sir. | 


Col. Lamb. No, lifter ; now you are conſiſtent 


with that good ſenſe I always thought you miſtreſs- 
of. 
Charl. And now I beg we may ſeparate ; 1 


our being {een together, at this critical juncture, | 


may give that devil, the Doctor, ſuſpicicn of a con- 
federac cy 
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' fderacy, and make him ſet ſome engine at work, 

| that we are not aware of. 

5 Col. Lamb. It's a very proper caution. Come 

; along, Darnley : nay, you muſt leave her now, 

whatever violence you do yourſelf. - 
Charl. Ay, ay, take him with you, brother—or 


bay, Darnley ; if you pleaſe, you may come alonę 
with me. El Ts 
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A Parlour in Sir John Lambert's Houſe, —Darnley, 
Charlotte, DO OS 


Charlotte. 


[) UT really, will you ſtand to the agreement 
though, that I have made with the Doctor? 


Darn. Why not ? you ſhall not break your word 
upon my account, tho' he might be a villain you 


ave it o. e | 

Charl. Well, I take it as a compliment; not 
but have ſome hopes of getting over it, and juſtly 
too : but don't let me tell you now, I love to ſur- 
pr:ze—tho? you ſhall know all, if you defire it. 

Dara. No, Charlotte; I don't want the ſecret ; 


I am ſatisfied in your inclination to truſt me. 
* Cvarl, Well, then, I'll keep the ſecret, only to 


ſhew you that you may, upon occaſion, truſt me 


with one. 


Darn. But, | pray, has the Doctor yet given you 


any proof of his having declin'd his intereſt to your 
tather ? | 


Charl. Yes; he told me juſt now, he had 


brought him to pauſe upon it, and does not queſtion 
in two days to complete it ; but defires, in the mean 


time, you will be ready and punctual with the pre- 


mium. 


. Darn, Suppoſe I ſhould talk with Sir John my- 


elf? Pris true ne has ſlighted me of late. 


brother's preparing for. 


Charl. No matter—Here he comes This may 
open another ſcene of action to that I believe my 
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Sir John Lambert, Lady Lambert, Darnley, 
Charlotte. 


| Sir F. Lamb. Mr. Daraley, L am glad 1 have 


met you here. 

Darn. Thave endeavour'd twice to-day, Sir, to 
pay my reſpects to you. 

Sir J. Lamb. Sir, I'Il be plain with you 
went out to avoid you; but where the welfare of 


.a child is concerned, you mult not take it ill if we 


don't ſtand upon ceremony However, ſince I have 
reaſon now to be more in temper than perhaps I was 


at that time, I ſhould be glad to talk with you, 


Darn. | take it as a favour, Sir. 

Sir J. Lamb. You mutt allow, Mr. Darniey, 
that conſcience is the rule which every honeſt man 
ought to walk by. 


"Dare. "Tis granted, Sir: 
Sw J. Lamb. Then give me leave to tell you, 


Sir, that giving you my daughter, would be to act 


againſt that conſcience 1 pretend to, while I thought 


you anill-liver; and conſequently the fame tie obliges 
me to beitow her on a better man 


Darn. Well, but, Sir; to come to the point 
Suppoſe the Doctor (whom T pretume you defign 
her for) actually contents to give me up his intereſt ? 

Sir J. Lamb, But why do you Tupper, Sir, he 
will give up his intereſt ? 


Darn, 1 only judge from what Four daughter 
telis me, Sir. 


Sir J. Lamb. My daughter ? 1 OÞ 

Darn. I appeal to her. 

Charl. And 1 appeal even to yourſelf, Sir——Has 
not the Doctor, juſt now, in the garden, {poke 1 in 
favour of Mr. Darnley to you ? Nay, pray, Sir, be 


plain; becauſe more depends on that, than you can 


eaſily. -unagine or - beliey e. 
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Sir J. Lamb. What ſenſeleſs inſinuation have 
you got into your head now.? 


:Charl. Be ſo kind, Sir, firſt 90 anſwer 1585 that 


E may be better able to inform you. 
Sir J. Lamb. Well, 1 own he has dedlin'd his 


intereſt in favour of Mr. Darnley ; but I muſt tell 


you, Madam, he did it in ſo modeſt, fo friendly, fa 
good-natur*d, ſo conicientious a manner, that I now 
think myſelf more than ever bound in honour te 
eſpouſe him. 
Cherl, But now, Sir, al for arguments ſake) 
ſuppoſe I could prove that all this teeming virtue 
was artificial; that his regard for Mr. Darnley was 


neither founded upon modeſty, friendſhip, good- 


nature, nor conſcience : or in ſhort, that he has, 


like a villain, barter'd, bargain'd to give me to Mr. 


Darnley, for half the four thouſand pounds you va- 
led his conſent at. | 

Sir J. Lamb. It is impious to ſuppoſe i it. 

"Carl, 
you 1uppole that I accuſe him? 

Sir J. Lamb. From an obſtinate prejudice to all 
that's good and virtuous, 

Charl. That's too hard, Sir. But, 
your opinion can provoke me to, is to marry Mr. 
Darnley, without either his conſent or yours, 

Sir F. Lamb. What do you brave me, Madam: 
Charl. No, Sir; but I ſcorn a he; and wi [1] fs 
far vindicate my integrity, as to inaſt on your be- 
lieving me; 
a right to throw my ſelf into other arms for protec» 


tion. 
Darn. 
me | 


cannot he counterfeit 3 nor can this be true. 
Lady Lamb, Indeed, my dear, 
Gave me leave to aſk you one qneſtion. In all our 
mutual courſe of happineſs, have I ever yet de- 


ceived you with A falihood : ? - 
| Sir 


Then, Sir, from what principle muſt 


the worſt 


if not, as a child you aba don, I have 


Dear Charlotte, how your ſpirit charms 
Sir 7. Tank I am confounded. Theſe tears 


1 fear it is. 


eee 
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Str 7. Lamb. Never. 1 
Lady Lamb. Would you then believe me, 
ſhould I accuſe him even of crimes which virtue 
bluſhes but to mention ? 7 

Sir J. Lamb. To what extravagance would you 
drive me? 


Lady Lamb. I would before have undeceiv'd 


you, when his late artifice turned the honeſt duty of 

our ſon into his own reproach and ruin; but know- 
ing then your temper was inacceſſible, I durſt not 
offer it. But ſuppoſe I ſhould be able to let you 
ſee his villainy, make him repeat his odious love to 


me in your own heating; at once throw off the 


maſk, and ſhew the barefac'd traitor. 
Sir Fe Lanz. Is it poſſible? 
Lady Lamb. But then, Sir, I muſt prevail on 
vou to deſcend to the poor ſhifts we are reduced to. 
Sir J. Lamb, All; to any thing, to eaſe me of 


my doubts: make me but witneſs of this fact, and 


I ſhall fcon accuſe myſelf, and own my folly equa} 
to his baſeneſs. . 5 


Lady Lamb, Obſerve, then, they that ſet toils 


for beaſts of prey 2 
Sir 7. Lamb. Place me where you pleaſe. 

Lady Lamb. Behind that ſereen you may eaſily 

conceal yourſelf, | 
Sir 7. Lamb, Be it ſo. 

Lady Lamb, Mr. Darnley, ſhall we beg your 
leave? and you, Charlotte, take the leaſt ſuſpected 
way to ſend the Doctor to me directly, | 

Char!, have a thought will do it, Madam. 

Sir F. Lamb. Oh, Charlotte! Oh, Mr. Darnley ! 

Darn. Have but reſolution, Sir, and fear no- 
thing, ts, | | 


1 $CENE 


M25 


2. — — 0 D 


DDE CEE Bo ets oe DEP tr io ta 2 = 
— 


Doctor Cant. I have taken care, Madam. 
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Lady Lambert, Sir John Lambert. 

Lady Lamb. Now, Sir, you are to conſider 
what a deſperate diſeaſe I have undertaken to cure: 
therefore, be ſure keep cloſe and ſtill; and, when 
the proof is full, appear at your diſcretion.” 

Sir F, Lamb, Fear not; I will conform myſelf 
Let be not angry, my love, if in a caſe like this, 
where I ſhould not believe even him accufing you ; 


be not angry, I fay, if [have alſo charity enough to 


hope you may yet be deceived in what you charge 


him with, till the evidence of my own ſenſes aſſure 


me of the contrary. 

Lady Lamb. "Tis juſt. N 
Sir J. Lamb. Hark! I think I hear him coming. 
Lady Lamb. Now, my dear, remember your 

promiſe to have patience. + 1 
Sir J. Lamb. Rely upon't. 

Lady Lamb. To your poſt then. Ar” 

Sir J. Lamb. If this be truth, what will the 
world come to ! 4 1 


— 


R NI i. 


Lady Lambert, Doctor Cantwell, awith a book. 


Doctor Cant. Madam, your woman tells me, 
that being here, and alone, you deſir'd to ſpeak 
with me. ; . 
Lady Lamb. I did, Sir but, that we may be 
ſure that we are alone, pray ſhut the outward door, 


and ſee that the paſſage be clear too another ſur- 


prize might ruin us —is all fate ? 


Lady 


eV ot rt B64 oe es nat a) e r Wenn n BA re * 5 * 
EB Es. 3 * r SS . MR cath EOS oP Le I ra OR we; be hr e W — N — l 
: 4 3 * nd; * b S 4 > 9 8 4 5 2 4 48. a F N 1 hs. * 1 b ERP 4 K - 
N * OE r 5 * 5 JjJ/%%C . AA ⁵˙ᷣ 2 Y | 1 A 8 ada „ 
. * ve e ; 0 . > 0 YER J ͥͤ AA ES Ea TE <6 . o 


2 n 
r 


4 
8 
5 

Tos 

. 

9 

i 

IS. 

<2 

4 

4 

q 

= 

C 
* 

2 
Ne. 
3 

i 
* 
2 
* 
3s: 
* 
io 
Is 
ot 
A 
* 
WS 
wy 
xt 
4 *＋ 
5 
x 
. 
«2 1 
8 
* 
- N 
# 
4 
* 
5 
3 


A COM-ED . 75 


Lady Lamb. But I am afraid J interrupt your 
meditations ?. | | 

Doctor Cant. No, Madam, no; I was only 
looking over ſome pious exhortations here, for the 
ufe of a ſociety of choſen brethren. 

Lady Lamb. Ah, Doctor! what have you 3 
to me ; the trouble of my mind, fince our lait im- 
fortunate conference, is not to be . You, 


uideed, dilcovered to me, what perhaps, for my 
own peace, Twere better 1 had never been acquaint - 
ed with; dut I had not futficient time to lay my 


heart open to you. 


Lady Lamb. 1 have been uneaſy too, not know- 


ing how far you might miſtake my behaviour on the 


laſt accident that happen'd ; but I was really {5 


ſhock'd, ſo terrified, I knew not what I was doing : : 
only had 1 jom'd in your defence againſt the Colo- 


nel, it would have been evident that I was his enc- 


my, and J have uſes for his friendſhip. Silence, 
therefore, was my only prudent part; and I knew 


your credit with Sir John needed no ſuppor t. 
Doctor Cant, Let me preſume then to hope, that 


what I did, you judge was ſelf-defence, and pure 


neceſſity. 
Lady Lam), And, perhaps, after all, the acci- 
dent was lucky; for Sir John, in order to obviate 


any ill conftructions that may be put upon it, inliſts 


now that we ſhould be more together, to let the 


world fee his confidence in us both. This relieves us 


from reſtraint, and I now dare tell you—but no 
—[ wort— _ 

Doctor Cant. But why, Madam ? let me beltech 
you. 

Lady Lamb, N VET Sy PIO EN need you aſk 
me— _ 

Doctor Cant. Ah! do not ge de our to decoy 
my fooliſh heart, too apt to flatter welt, You can- 
av, lure, think kindly of me? 

H 2 ag hady 


Doctor Cant. Whither, Madam, would you lead 
me? 
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Lady Lamb, Well, well; I would have yeu 


imagine ſo, 


Doctor Cant. Beſides, may I not with reaſon 
ſuſpect, that this apparent goodneſs tis but artifice, 
a ſhadow of compliance, meant only to perſuade me 


from your daughter. 


Lady Lamb, Methinks this doubt of me ſecms 
rather founded on your ſettled reſolution not to re- 


fign her. *Tis ſhe, I find, is your ſubſtancial nap. 


pine is. 


thought ſo. 


Lady Lamb. I am convinc'd of it. I can aſſure 
you, Sir, I ſhould have ſaved you this trouble, 
had I knowa how deeply you were engaged to her. 

Doctor Cant, Teas ———then I mutt believe 


vou but indeed you wrong me. To prove my 
umocence, it is not an hour ſince I prets'd Sir John 
to give Charlotte to young Darnley. l 
Lady Lamb, Mere artiſice. You knew that 
modeſt relignation would make Sir John warmer in 
your intereſt. 1 . 
Doctor Cant. No, indeed, indeed. I had other 
motives, which you may hereafter be made ac- 
quainted with, and will convince you e 
Lady Lamb. Well, Sir; now I'll give you leave 
to gueſs the reaſon why, at our laſt meeting, I 
r vis d you ſo warmly to relign Charlotte. | 
Doctor Cant, Ah dear! ah dear! 5 
Lady Lamb. You cannot blame me for having 
oppoſed your happineſs, when my own, perhaps, 
depended upon it. Fn 9 5 1 
Doctor Caut. Spare me, ſpare me; you kill me 
with this kindnels. Pg 
Lady Lamb. But, now that I have diſcovered 
my weakneſs, be ſecret; for the leaſt impru- 
dence 1 20 


Doctor Cant. It is a vain fear. | TE Ie 
Lady Lamb. Call it not vain; my reputation 15 


Doctor 


dearer to me than my life. 


Doctor Cant. Oh, that you could but ſear I. 


L. 
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part with me. 
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Doctor Cant, Where can it find ſo ſure a guard? 
the grave auſterity of my life will dumb-f.,und ſuſ- 
picion, and yours may defy detraction. 

Lady Lamb, Well, Doctor, "tis you muſi antwer 
for my folly. _ 
Doctor Cant. I take it all upon myſelf. Heaven, 


'tis true, forbids certain gratifications; but there are 
ways of reconcilement, and laying the fears of a too 


9 conſcience. 
lady Lamb. Every way, I perceive, you are 
determined to get the better of me ; but there's one 


thing fhll to be afraid of. 


Doctor Cant, Nothing, 8 

Lady Lamb. My huſband, Sir John. 

Doctor Cant. Alas, poor man! 1 will anſwer 
for him. Between ourſelves, Madam, your huf- 
hand 1s weak ; 1 can lead him * the noſe any 
where. | 


3-0 E N E V. 


Lady Lambert, þ Cantwell Kir John Lam- 
bert, 


Sir J. Lamb. No, caitiff, I'm to be led 1 no far 
ther. 

Doctor Cant. Ah! woman. 

Sir F. Lamb. Is this your ſanctity! > this your 
doctrine? theſe your meditations ? 

Doctor Cant. Is then my brother in a conſpiracy 
againſt me? 

Sir 7. Lamb. Your brother! Lhave been your 
friend, indeed, to my ſhame ; your dupe ; but your 
ipell has loſt its hold: no more canting ; it w il not 


k&rve your turn any longer. 


Lady Lamb. Now heaven be praiſed. 
Doctor Cant. It ſeems you wanted a an excuſe to 


H 3 | Sir 
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Sir F. Lamb, Ungrateful wretch ! but why de 
I reproach you? had I not been the weakeſt of 


mankind, you never could have proved fo great a 


villain, Get out of my fight ; leave my houſe : of 


all my follies, which is it tells you, that if you ſtay 
much longer, I ſhall not be tempted to wreſt you 
out of the hands of the law, and punith you as you 
deſerve ? 1 8 1 75 
Doctor Cant. Well; but firſt let me aſk you, 
dir, who is it you menace ? conſider your own 
condition, and where you are. 
Sir FJ. Lamb, What would the villain drive at? 
leave me; I forgive you: but once more I tell 
ou, ſeek ſome other place; out of my houſe, 
This inſtant be gone, and fee my ſhametul face no 
more. | | 
Doctor Cant. Nay, then, *tis my duty to 
exert myſelf, and let you know that J am maſter 


Here. Turn you out, Sir; this houſe is mine; 


and now, Sir, at your peril dare to inſult me. 


Sir 7. Lamb. Oh, heavens ! *tis true; whither 


ſhall I fly, to hide me from the world? 
Lady Lamb. Whither are you going, Sir? 
Sir F. Lamb. I know not—but here, it ſeems, 
I am a treſpaſſer—the maſter of this houſe has 
warned me hence—and, fince the right is now in 
him, *tis juſt J ſhould refign it. 4 
Lady Lamb. You ſhall not ſtir. He dares not 
act with ſuch abandoned infolence. No, Sir, poſ- 
ſeſſion ſtill is yours. If he pretends a right, let him, 
by pen courſe of law, maintain it. Ce» 
Doctor Cant, Here! Seyward! 


SCENE 
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Sir john, Lack Lambert, Old Lady Lambert, 


Maw- worm. 


Sir J. Lamb, Who is this fellow! ? what do you 
want, man? 


Maw. My Lady, come up. 

Old Lady Lamb. Bow now ! | 
Maro. He wants to know who IT be. | 

Old Lady Lamb. The gzniteman is a friend of 
mine, fon, I was carrying hum in a coach to attend 


a controverly that's to be held this evening, at the 


Reverend Mr. Scruple's, about an affair of f mony, 
and call'd to take up the Doctor. But what ſtrange 
. tales are theſe J hear below ? | 

Sir J. Lamb. The Doctor is a villain, Madam; 
I have detected him; detected him in the horrible 
detign of ſeducing my wife. 

Maw. it's unpolüible. 

Sir J. Lamb. What do you ſay, man ? | 

Maw. I fay it's unpoſſible. He has been lock'd 
up with my wife for hours together, morning, 
' noon, and night, and I never foynd her gt: worte 
for him. 

Old Lady Laib. Ab, ſon! ſon! 

Sir J. Lamb. What is your Ladyſhip going to 
fay now ? | 
Old Lady J. amb. The Doctor is not in fault, 

Sir F. Lamb. blife, Madam 

Old Lady Lamb. Oh, he ſwears! he ſwears! years 
in growing good, we become profligate in a mo- 
ment. If you ſwear again, I won't Fay in the 
hc ute. e 8 
Mato. Nor I neither: aren't you aſham'd of 
ycurſ H? have you no commenſc ration on your ſoul? 


an! poor wicked finner! J pity you. 
Sir J. Lamb, Sdeath! 


Mau. 


% THE HYPOCRITE: 


Maw. Tf you ſwear any more, Pl inform | 


againſt you. 


Sir F. Lamb. Why would you bring this | 


idiot, Madam ? 
Maw. Ay, do deſpiſe me, 1 the prouder 
for it; Ihkes to be deſpis'd. ; 


S CEN E vn. 


Old Lady, Soap Lady, Sir John, Maw- worm, 
Charlotte, afterivards deyward, Darnley, Voctor ; 


Cantwell, Servants. 


| Charl, Oh, dear pappa, I ſhall faint away ; 
there's murder doing. 
Sir F, Lamb, Who! where! what i wite © 
Charl. The Doctor, Sir, and Sey ward wete at. 


high words juſt now in the garden; and, upon a 


ſudden, there was a piſtol fired between them. Oh! 
I'm afraid poor Seyward is kill'd. 

Sir F. Lamb. How? 

Charl. Oh, here he comes himſelf; he'll tell 
you more, 

Darn. Here, bring in. this ruffian; this is vil- 
lany beyond example. 

Sir F. Lamb. Vehat means this outrage ? 

Lady Lamb. I tremble. | 

Seyw. Don't be dard, Madam——there is 
no miſchief done: what was intended, the Doctor, 
here can beſt inform you. 

Sir J. Lamb, Mr. Darnley, I am aſham'd to 
ſee you. 


Maw. So you ought; but. this good man is. 


aſllamed of nothing. 
Doctor Cant. Alas! my enemies prevail. 


Scho. In ſhort, gentlemen, the affair is circum- 


ftantially this The Doctor called me out into the 


pavilion in the garden; appear'd in great diſorder ; 
told me there was a ſudden ſtorm raiſed, which ie 


Las not ſufficiently prepared to weather, He faid, 
e 5 755 8 his 
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his dependence was upon me.; and, at all events, 
I muſt be ready to fivear, when he called upon me, 
1 J had ſeen him pay Sir John ſeveral large ſums of 
l money. He talked confuſedly about giving value 
. for an eſtate ; but I boldly refuledto perjure myſelf; 
and told him, on the contrary, I was ſatisfied he 
5 had fleeced Sir John of ſeveral large ſums, under pre- 
rence of charitable uſes, which he ſecretly converted 
to his own. — This ſtung bim—and he faſtened at 
my throat. Then, indeed, all temper left me; 
and, diſengaging myſelf from his hold, with a 
home-blow, ſtruck him down. At this, grown 
deſperate, he ran with fury to ſome piſtols that 
hung above the chimney ; but in the inflant he 
reached one, I ſeiz'd upon his wriſt; and as we 
grappled, the piſtol firing to the ceiling, alarm'd 
"the family. 5 
Old Lady Lamb. This is a lie, young man, I 
ke the devil ſtanding at your elbow, _ 88 
aw. 50 do IJ, with a great big pitchfork, 
puſhing him on. 1 RE . 
Doctor Cant. Well, what have you more 
agamſt me? LS OE 
Darn. More, Sir, I hope is needleſs—but, if 
Sir John is yet unſatis fied _ 
Sir J. Lamb, Oh! I have ſeen too much. 
Doctor Cart. I demand my liberty. 
Sir J. Lamb. Let him go. : 
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Old Lady, Youns Lady, Sir John, Maw-worm, - 
Charlotte, Seyward, Daruley, Doctor Cant- 
well, Colonel Lambert, Tiptiatt, aud Attendants. 


a Lamb. Hold, Sir! not fo faſt; you can't 
1 uy 5 e Doctor 
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me? yy 
Col. Lamb, Within, there! 

Tg. Is your name Cantwell, Sir? 

Doctor Cant. What if it be, Sir? 

Ti>iaf. Then, Sir, : have wy Lord Chief Ju- 

ſtice“s 5 W. rant againſt ). 

Doctor Cant. Apa: Mt n me ? 

Tiffiaff. Yes, Sir; for a cheat, and . 

Old Lady Land What does he f. ay! 

Sir J. Lamb, Dear fon, what is this ? 


Col. Lans. 5 Only ſome actions of the Doctor 8, 


Sir, which J have affidavits in my hand here to 
= rove, from mole than one credits ble witneis; and 
think it my duty to make the publick xcquainted 


with: if he can acquit himſelf of 1 ſo; i not, 


he mult take the conlequence. 
Doctor Cant. Well, but ſtay; let the accuſa- 


tions againſt me be what they will, by virtue of 
this conveyance 1 am ſtill maſter here ; ; and, if 1 


am forc'd to leave the hour. myſelf, I will flux up 
the doors: - nobody ſhalt remain bebe ind. 3 
Sir J. Lamb. There! there! indeed he ſtings 
me to the heart! for that raſh act, 8 and 
endleſs ſhame will haunt me! 


Charl. No, Sir !—be comforted. Even there, | 
too, his wicked hopes muſt leave him; for know, 


the fatal deed, which you intended to fign, 1s here, 


even yet unſea'd and innocent 
Sir 7. Lamb. What means ſne? 


Charl. I mean, Sir, that this deed, by accident 


falling into this gentleman's hands, his generous 
concern for our family diſcovered it to me; and 
that, in concert, we procured that other to be 
dra. vn exactly like it; which, in your impatience 
to execute, pafs'd unſufpected for the original. 
Their only difference is, that wherever here you 
read the Doctor's name, there you 'I find my bro- 


ther 8. 


Docs : 


Doctor Cant, Who, Sir „ ſuall dare to ſtop 
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Doctor Cant. Come, Sir; lead me where you 

pleaſe. | | | 
Col. Lamb. Secure your priſoner. | 

Old Lady Laub. I don't know what to make 


of all this. | 


| Maw. They'l! all go to the devil for what 


they are doing, —Come away, my Lady, and let us 
ſee after the good dear Doctor. Ay, do laugh, 
you'll go to the devil for all that | 


s S E N E the loft 


Lady Lambert, Sir John, Charlotte, Seyward, 
Darnley, Colonel Lambert. 
| Charl. Now, Darnley, I hope I have made 
atonement for your jealouſy. _ | | 
Darn. You've baniſh'd it for ever! this was 


beyond yourſelf ſurprifing. 


Col. Lamb. Siſter— © . 

Char]. Come, no ſet ipeeches ; if I deſerve your 
thanks, return them in friendſhip to your firſt pre- 

{crver. | | | 


Col. Lamb. The bufineſs of my life ſhall be to 


merit it. 


Seywv. And mine, to ſpeak my ſenſe of obliga- 
tions. 1 : 

Sir F. Lamb, Oh, my child! for my deliver- 
ance, I can only reward you here.—For you, my 
fon, whole filial virtue I have injur'd, this honeſt 
deed, in every article, ſhall be ratified. And, 


for the ſake of that hypocritical villain, ! declare, 


that from henceforward I renounce all pious folks ; 
J will have an utter abhorrence for every thing that 


bears the appearance 


_ Charl, Nay, now, my dear Sir, I muſt take the 
liberty to tell you, you carry things too far, and 
go from one extreme to another, — What? becauſe 

. 2 worth» 
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a worthleſs wretch has impoſed upon you, under the 


fallacious ſhew of auſtere grimace, will you needs 


have.it, every body is hke him ; confound the good 
with the bad, and conclude, there are no truly re- 
ligious in the world ?—Leave, my dear Sir, ſuch raſh 
conſequences to fools and libertines. Let us be 
careful to diſtinguiſh between virtue and the appear- 


ance of it. Guard, if poſſible, againſt doing honour 


to hypocriſy.---But, at the ſame time, let us allow 

there is no character in life, greater or more valua- 

ble, than that of the truly devout, ---nor any thing 

more noble, or more beautiful, than the fervour e 
a ſincere piety. | | SES 
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